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Am truly ſenſible that to 
[Wl dedicate a Performance of 
ſo mean 2 Character, as 
Farce, to a Perſon of Yout 
Rank, elegant Taſte, and even of ſuch 
admir d Skill in the ſublimer Species 
of Poetry, Is a Liberty too liable to 
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Ra 


Cenſure: However, when! reflect that 
it was meant for Publick Benefit, and 

that under , Your Patronage it may 
indeed have its intended Ulefylneſs, I 
am encouraged to hope that a Gen- 


5. # — + 


6 


— — a” 


© DEDICATION. 


tleman of Your known Candour will 
| pardon me this Freedom. | 

The unhappy Occaſions there have 
been to charge with high Duties the 
ſeveral Articles of Trade, would have 
been leſs burthenſome, had thoſe Du-- 
ties been equally. paid; but whilſt the 
fair Trader has the Mortification to 
ſee himſelf underſold in all Markets, 
Trade muſt conſequently: Decay, and 
the Revenue be diminiſhed. © 

The Hampſhire Smugglers detected 
about two Years ago, gave me the 
occaſion of writing the following Fax 
in order to expoſe, as far as IWas able, 
Practices fo very pernicious to the 

" Thoſe Smugglers had contracted to, 
pay to the Coftom-Houſs Officers in 


acertain Port, in that County, a certain 


Rate per Cent. for the Liberty of runs W 
ing their Goods; they had Juries al- 
ways at their Devotion on certain Con- 
ditions, and an Attorney likewiſe, who 
underrook to conceal their Eſtates un- 
W * 
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DEDICATION... 


der 


* 


quiſition of the Law: But the Re- 


Extent ſeeretly ſent down, and an In- 
quiſition held ſuddenly upon it, un- 
ravelled the whole Myſtery of Iniquity, 


and brought thoſe Offenders to Juſtice. 


Hr, The, god Ends prop ede 

writing phis Dre: ele 1 W te 
Merit it has to plead) will yet I hope 
inſure. me yaur Honour's Forgiveneſs, 
at a Time when ſuch ſtrict Meaſures 


are taken by the Commiſſioners of che 


Cuſtoms, directed by your Lordfhipg | 


of the Treaſury, to prevent thole very 


Evils 1 have endeavoured to expoſe. 1 
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beg leave with greateſt Devotion to 
eren * 
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: Spoken by Mr. G IL LOW." 


FP has the Muſe exerted all her Rage, 
To raiſe to Greatneſs each degenerate 
Les 03 v7 1 A þ 
— Drau Virtue fair, with each at- 
7 0-20 ERR 
And Vice expos'd, with its forbidding Face, 
And whilfi by various Ways ſecur'd of Fame, 
Some perfect Moral was her conſtant dim. © 
Who ſees a tragick Scene, the Wrongs diſcloſe 
Of real Worth, but ſawells with. real Moes, 
Or joins not comic Wit at their Expence, 
To laugh the vicious Coxcombs into Senſe. 
Our Author bids me ſay the Scenes to Night + 
Contain Inſiruftion, and be hopes Delight; 
That Farce with Opera Ingredients join d, 
Compoſe a Med'cine for the fickly Mind, 
To throw off vicious Humours, and reſtore 
A conſcious Habit to relapſe no more. 
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Fair Traders here may laugh, tho times are hard, 
70 ſee the Smugglers meet their juſt Rewgrd ; 
And hence the guilty Smuggler may reform, 
And from Examples ſeek to ſhun the Storm. 
Here may Attendants who to Levec's run, © 
And wait Preferment, ſee the Buſineſs done | 
By Craft, or Chance, for Pleaſure, or Expence, 
And not for Merit, or ſuperior Senſe. © 
Cou'd Stateſmen too be falſe or play the fool, 
You ſee they'd bear the laſh of Ridicule : 

But they, good Men, all Honeſt are by Place, 
Prieſts all are pious, ev'ry Duke has Grace, + 
And ev'ry Lady wears a moſt hewitching. Face.) 
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| Dramatis s Perſons. 


x 


| Pulcan, once a. | Blackſmith, now a mag: 
Fler, a noiſy illiterate Fellow, Partner -by Mr. Huber 
| with Bung and Crab. 
q Bung,. once 'a Brewer's Servant, now a 3 
3 'Smuggler, a fly cunning Fellow, Part- Mr. Gifard. 
ner with Vulcan and Crabb. _ 
Crabb,” once a Crab-Catcher, now a Smug- | | 
Mr. Pearce. 


- 


gler; à noiſy impudent Fellow, Part- 
ner with Yultan and Bung. 
Conſcience, a Lawyer. Mr. Gil{low. 
Oats, Book-Keeper to the Smugglers. Mr. Williams. 
' Pigg, Couch and Alſpike, Maſters of three) Mr. Wathen. 
Smugeling Veſſels, turned Informers, Mr. Hill. 
not being paid. Mr. Downs. 
Snack, a Cuſtom-Houſe Officer, in 2 
with the Smugglers, a Pretender to Mrs. > Mr. Reynolds. 


Suſan. 
4 771 „ an honeſt Cuſtom· Houſe Officer 88 
ih Low with Mrs. Sy/an Vulcan. in. 
1 Rapp and Meir rſay, Servants to the. Smug- Mr. Machen. 
1 glers. Mr. Hicks. © 
4 Bluet, A Farmer. | Pi Mr. Dove. 
| Verdict, * of the Jury. Mx. Taylor. 
| 1 wok EN. 
| Mrs. Yulan, a Virago Wife to Vulcan. by Mrs. Thomas, 
ww, ö = Fatt to Vulcan, in — Mrs Pure 
| oY Peg Ambler, Miſtreſs to Vulcan. Mrs. Carter. 
; Beſs Blouſe, Miſtreſs to Bung. Mrs. Palmer. 
| Moll Titup, Miſtreſs to Crab. : Mrs. Jones. 


With Jury-Men, Conſtable, Drawer, and other Attendants, 
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D 4 * 50 550 off at Sea,and Ks an! N 
aan rolling 1 Cos e e Hage. ho ; | 
Entth "Oats and Alfpike; bi 2b @ Cn. x 


IRE theſe all, Maſter Miſpike 3 * £ 
 Alſdike. Aal, aal, Zur, excepft 
vaur ha'f Anchors in the Boat; 
Mess, we ha' made haſty Meer 5 
a * Oats. —_— 
Oats. Ves, faith, I wiſh' they were as haſty o 
* us; but chey li be flow in * Lmuſjt 


| you. | 
N Alfa _ 
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3 1 5 . 
_- Lipite. Slow, zay' . e, pox rat m, 11. 
i vound it zooa, I'm ſhoure; 7 chat lll be x put — 
zooa any longer: for tho ff they cheat the Ki 
-nooa matter, he can avord'it z they ſhan'e" chi 
to defraud me o my Wages. | 5 * N 
Oats. No, faith, no reaſon they ſhou'd: Ou 
3 ſpike. Meſs, I wiſh T had n't let m run zoon 
var i my Debt; vor vair Words an' voine Pra- N 
miſes are aal Ive got theſe zix Vaiages. 
Oats. Tm worle off yet, but we muſt worry 
em, Maſter Alſpite; for they ne'cr think o' pays 
ing 'Folks : they call us their Slaves, and expect 
to find us ſuch, but that ſhan't ſerve their turns; 
{hall they get "their Hundreds every Week, an? 
not pay their Servants? Here's Vulcan, roaker 
day a Blackſmith, an now a Merchant with a 
pox, builds a Ge Houſe, an' keeps a Wench ; 3 
the won't truſt, let him {ce if Pe Amber will 
truſt him. 12 8 lately a Brewer's Servant, 


* * 
8 x "Hs | 


a fly Re gs ow, thinks to cheat all the 
e LID his gh too 3 { and) ſo does 
Crabh + that's gone to 


Pool to ank for 3 with a pox. 
Alſpike: Mels, he mies, an he gets it too, he'l 
+ maak + new Laa to burn aal the old one. 
„ Oats. Faith, be need not trouble kimſelf ; 
| there's Coca the Law yer can find ways to 
| creep thro' em faſt. * Hark! (. Gun fires 
2 at a. ak IPs S Aa LAM Beer gone 


* 4 e 2 0. 
U 8 * er rat Nr. 
: - „ * 1 * 


Euter Vulcan and Mrs. Vulean, with wh a "Gap. 


4 1 So," Lads,. how cir? Is. al loaded | 
an' ſent off, 0 


Oats. All, all, 8 N 

Mrs. Vulcan Come, 1 . to your, Armas 
"thenz an' they thils the Goods I don't matter m, 

we'l pepper e . ig Hulcan. 
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— Ki Wench, we'l 277 TY ; "ke is 


that D A I Warrant: — 7 get you 0 
Board, tt Ship be nor con 'd; an' they 
ſee not uhey! mn {cize nothing. [Een Al. 
Hike F (another Gun fires nearer They're 


at hand; come Back tc Back, (they Fond frias- 5 


9 FE now. we're prepar'd for em. 


47: 


ſand, N 


Pl ator for the reſt, 


Mrs. Vulcan. Oh, ne'er fear me, (ing) oy 
take care, Husband, to look out ſharp, chat w 


be not ſurpriz'd, (iffng Oats 2 1 Febonghe 1 N I 


heard ſomething then, (Hing. 
Yultan.” So Traci hr too, Wike. What's that 

ruſtles now? Ml Turning, 

continue 
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Deary 


3 Oh nothing of this $a Huſ- 
. . aforg. Te, chat, $ M4 25 


i 


A , 


> 1 5 4 L > . . 
aha 2 . ck. * , Fi 9 bas 1 1 
Her Sp 1 2 


a 


5 


Snack. 85 have I extch'd you ar ent. You'te re 
ſmu 128 I'm ſure. 


Ne oor Advance yout Firelocks! mand, 
who be 


Heal ne you" did r book for, ri be ſworn: 
—_— 25 yaw. — A xi p 1 
rs. /alcan. This thall ſatisfy 0 eſentin 
Halt. Oh, Friends I ſe ; ele, . 5 

won't ſhoot a Friend, I as; "x0 
Mrs: Vulcan. No, but 'twas well ye ſpoke; ( fats 
ting dow her Gun) 1 had ſhor ye elſe. Ves, Snack, 


we're your beſt Friends, 1 believe; 5 for” we be 


1 hard at work for ye. 1 8 
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ear, ſo we'are | be | . 
| vin kiſs.) b f 1 - 
Wife, be ſure Jour don't flinch' ow ; | 
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- as this, I muſt tell ye. 


well. 


i Snack, 1 anke quent, Mum; I'm: be⸗ 


olden t ye: 


"Pulcan:” Ay ye, Fact, fol ag but had >; tha 


reaſon you can't keep your. Bed o' Nights? So 


well as you're paid for fleeping,. I ſhou'd think 
you've no Me n tocrawl abou at ſuch an, Hour 
Mrs. J ulgan, No, Snack, your Buſineſs is to 
geep in a Whole Skin, an not overlook your 
Friends thus, an“ make em ſuſpect ye; you ſhall 
a' four Pounds o "Hogfhead to * oy: an 


N be Fa hoy Pye, (winking at Snack.) 


L beg pardon, Madam, 1 had no deben 


do interrupt, you, Im. ure, (te Mrs. Vulcan) and 
for the Merchant an his Partners, they re com- 
pris'd.i' the; faux] 3 but] 8 look out for In- 


terlopers, I hope 


Vulcan. Aye ſure; Had ye any Information, 
Mr. Snack? 


Snack. Trufty had, Sit, al was comi hither 5 


but 1 pretending to an Information of Goods to 


be run at Hellbead, ſent him thither, where I'm 
ſatisfied he'll meet nothing, an' came hither my- 
ſelf, leſt he ſhould; that had been a Surprize, ; 
Madam. 8 
Mrs. Vulcan. An' fo was this too, 1 muſt tell 
ye, (aide 1 Snack) but I'm glad its no worſe; 
Vulcan. Aye, Wench, ſo am I too: Rot that 


Son of a Devil; is chere. no way o' bringin him 
to Contract, Mr. Fnac? 4 8 


. No.” Sir, you'll a er corrupt bim; 3 if — 


does not ſome time or other detect us, 't will bo 

 Pukan. Dam' him, = ſhall dic firſt; there ne- 
yer Wag a Sett of ſuch honeſt Officers i — this Port 
as now; an' rather than any of em ſhall ſuffer by 
ſuch a Toad as he i is, I'll butcher him myſelf, tho? 
I'm hang'd for thy, What! he is n't the firſt Offi- 
der we ha' remov 9 Snack. 


1 


"Snacks: Sir; we're muckioblig 'd Lye, but 4 
there will not be an” og to give us oy 4 
Prooĩ o/ your F f 

FHulcan. No, Sir, I. d op not; but or 
(wbiſperiv if things ſnou d gro .] Ev — Why 
——(whi perin again) we have a d Fe Cure = 
for em. Mi LY 

Snack, I do, Sir; but ſhould regret his Des * 
ſtruction, notwithſtanding he's my Rival. LOC: 

Vulcan. He your Rival, Shack / no, no, I K⏑EõᷣN - 
better things than to marry my Daughter to himy 
a Scoundrel, who makes it his whole Study to in- 
terrupt our Trade, and has no other Views of ris. 
ſing than by the Ruin of the —— in this 
Port. No, I'd ſooner 1 Wench to the 
Gallows than wed her to him. 's thine, Snack, 
I affure:thee, or none o mine, * ſhalkfnd; 

Snack. She's your's, Sir, by all the Ties of Na- 
ture an' Obedience, but by Inclination my Raval's; 
for ſhe. certainly loves Trs 8 

Pulcan. She loves! Ha! ha! ha we chat 
mind that; one good Whi ping · bout will ſet 

her right there; her Mother ſhall chaſtiſe her. 
Mis. Vulcan. Aye, aye, let me alone; EI take 
her down, I will ſo; not but my young Miſtreſs 
begins to take upon her, I muſt tell ye: Why, 
rother day, ſhe was fo ſaucy to ſay, that poor 
Peoples Children, honeſtly educated, were better 
— ſor than thoſe that inherited large For- 
. diſhoneſtly gotten; for ſuch wou d never proſ- 

Gad, I lent her ſuch a Spar, ſhe'll remember 

W 95 while, A warrant her. 2 

Snack. Twas pity you ſtruck- Boris Madam 
Mrs. Suſan is now ro9 big t to 1 corrected in ſuch 
a manner. ) 

LYulcan. Not at all, Sir, an he's ſo childiſh'; 
ſhew-me any great Eftace that was honeſtly gotten: 
She . nothing o' the World, ** Wench, 

Wench, 
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3 * (e) 
25 ar ye dine wi. me aka Mr. 

oy. «.- nee: 8 Jon lt * Mr. 

5 pou. Ns, Sir, 1 chap 5 perhaps 1 may 
juſt ſteal to ſee Mrs. Suſan, elle wo Attendance 
on Nu will be p to: keep [ im roa ann 


1 3 a Viſit. — 
de ulcan. Oh, no matter 3 we king the permits 
3 to cover che Goods. We thall be e 
ir. 

Bust. I had rather be cheus'd , being your 
.-*, _ Gueſts Sir, may make Tyuſtiy ſuſpect me, an' then 
3 ſhan't: be able to ſerve you with him. Your 
_— Servant. [Exit Snack.) 
Vulcan. An honeſt conſiderate Fellow this, I 
5 ſhall be happy in ſuch a Son i' Law. Oats, get 
pou away, an ſee the Goods put i the Storehouſe, 
= - (Oats going) An hark ye! Tell Sri n 
1 we Come Sage th "i 
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i wo W erthers ebe laſt Sang twou'd 
ha? de the Devil Head off; an' we'd been 


1 agen. Jene fail, Brother 
Conkk. Today an' they give 75 the Cokets, 
Y | an os me; but, Meſs, LI not „ without 


* 1 
Pigs. N 


_— 
= the Lerſhore, ed neer ſwun ng in a Hammock 
| 


; TS 6, you're to wine if \ ou ay Meſs, 

I'n not truſt et une len te tell ye; cher pay 
0 body, 1 fun, 4 | 
3 Couch, No, rot e toy think damning aMan | 
iet enough, except t they ſtarve him too; there's 
Buck turn d off an abus d, 3 2 he "rey 


I. 405 
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2 3 
Pigg. Meg, but hut they pay'd 222 4 
an' ye will 4 ++ 


E ee 


Br 
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Hoyering ad <a to the ach, echt ke Outs : 
will Eve you your Cakets : ſo get out to Sea wi? 
this 'T'yde, — be ſure to reach Brown-down this 
* we ſhall expect ye there by Hine. 
2 Maſter, nee ber Ble Nil fact 56; bur 7 
1 —_ deſire you to let 4 body have a little Mo- 
ey wi ye, for 1 can't fall ele; I ſhall be reſteel WM 
to-day for ſixteen Pounds an I'dow't pay it. 
Bung. Ha! ha! ha! arreſted, Man! what i in 
fear of the Law that live by breaking at, No, no, 
Slave, get out to Sea; you're ſafe enough there. 
Couch. J know that, Merchant; but the thing 
is how to get out? for I tell ye in, I ſhall be 
"reſted an” I don't pay the ay 7 6” 
Bung. And I tell ye again, TV] not pay you this L 
time; an' if you're at a loſs how to get out, I 
teach ye 3 III drive ye gut, Slave, - (baking bis 
Cane) Dog, dye mutter? [Exit Couch mutreting} 
Saucy Scoundrel. (Turning to Pigg) Well, Pig, 
I'm glad you're come in he * You _ 8 
bad Neef a 


wy _ | 
\whiftied quainly i? the Sbrouds; pie What vile 
we drunk un' roat'd between Decks. we rid! It our, 
and got in ſafe, you ſee. 1 nf Ira 
Bung. I'm glad on' t. Well did ye land the 
Gentlemen fate at 7 * in Normandy, Brother 
1 put o' Board OY "i p 
Pipg: Yes, Sir, t ed, AY 
Bung. That's well; 8 a NY" of ten 
Guineas, which Lord Frightfut left for ye. Bro- 
ther Crabb order'd me to give it ye {giving him 
Money) being gone to Prot” 
Pigs. I thank his Lordſhip, "VO re brave merry 
Fo *ks;. we were main jolly o* Board. 
Bun. They're going on a good Deſi; ign; they're 
for our (whiſpers) —— Ning; they'll 8 him in 
n 
"Pine" e. Meß, 1 hope ſo; wedrank's Health 
© Board, till we ſcarce knew Stem from Stern 5 
Thi U ftick at nothing to bring him in, I find. 
ung. No, the Caule requires it; an' thoſe that 
are undone will ſtick at nothing to male emſelves 
whole again: But we Smugglers are his beſt 
Friends, we don't ruin ouffelves by running a' ter 
one that can hardly maintain himſelf; but ſtay at 
home and defraud rhe Publick of that Revenue 
which wou'd otherwiſe be employ'd to his diſad- 
vantage; and as by ſuch means we get Eſtates 
that in a lucky moment may be uſeful to him; ſo, 
however that may happen, they'll in time put us 
aboye the Fear o- the aw, the Tronble of Keep- 
ing our . Words, and paying our Debts, an' yet 
ſecure us a good Chance o dying in our Beds 
4 ( - + 
©, Pigg. Meſs, Sir, you fay all in three Wards 
but pray, before you climb fo high, let one have 
a little Money N Je 3 ; for 1 can t truſt any 
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8 Pack but = Pigg 'm plaguel 
g at ke on; 4 We ha“ Jan pat e c. 
cers da aach Conte Motiey: They won't truſt. 
Digg. Meſs, thei 1800 2 Su do the? 
Bing. Four Pounds ift a gſhead th have on 
Cliter atid the ſame in Peper fbr ot * Com- 
moditics5 a great Load on us fair Traders! But 


we muſt ſacrifice to Mammon, the d er a 
be troubleſome elſe. 10 


Pig. Ir's well Think; Sir, FEM: can miutztc 
em at any rate. 

. I think (<0 tov, Pigg; but there's he 
Dog Truſty won't come to ar z, the 7 72 
hunts cloſe too: but his Bretliter,' to do em jul- 
tice, always give him a wrong SS, Let = | 
make up your Account, an' once in a Fortnight 
we'll help you to ſome Money, or at lealt give 
youa Bill on Merchant in London: Tho! 1 
think we ha pretty well drain d alt our Friends 
there already. (Alle.) 

Pigg. 1rhank * de; Malter Bung, your's Servant, 5 

Going.) 

0 Bag In go wirh ye; and fee if Oats has given 
Coach his Cokets, an order him to take up the 
Hovering: -bond given for you. . * 


The SCENE continues. wad 
Enter Vulcan, Mrs. Vulcan, an Mrs. Suſan. 
Vulcan. Why ho now, Wench? I hear a ſad 
Charrecter of ye. © 
Mrs. Suſan. Sir, Pm Worry T Hine reſented 


r ye; Lan t conſcious of having cd you. 
_  Pultan. No? Why you re in love wie my great= 
eſt Enemy it ſeems, wi” Truſt. 
Mrs. Suſan, Sir, one's Inclinations are involun- 
taryz not that ever I — any ſuch Diſcovery, — 


4 


. 
Mrs. Vulcan D' ye hear the Slut? She's at her 
Replicates agen; you wou'd have her learn to 
read, and ice what's come on't now: Lard ha 
mercy, I wonder where ſhe picks up all this Stuff, 
ſhe ne er learnt it from us I'm ſure. I'll pull your 
Head off, Huſſey, an' ye prate ſo nonſenſically. 
Mrs. Su/an. Good Madam, pray how have I 
Mrs. Vulcan. D' ye hear the Saucebox? III 
teach ye, Huſſey. (Going to ſtrike.) : 
Vulcan. (Going between em) Hold, Wife, leave 
us, an' ſee all things provided for our Friends a- 
gainſt they come; Pll rake my Wench to task, 
you're too hot, I find. r 
Mrs. Vulcan. Too hot, a Brazen! You'll find 
it high time to be hot; ſhe muſt be taken down, 
or | Exit Mrs. Vulcan. | 
Mrs. Suſan. Sir, I'm ſorry my Mother is ſo an- 
gry; I'll never diſoblige either of you by any In- 
clinations of mine: Tho' I cou'd be glad, if ever 
I ſhould marry, it might be with ſuch an honeſt 
Man as Tuffy. ja 
LVulcan. An honeſt Man! Fool! filly Wretch! 
" * ſhe'd have an honeſt Man for her Husband, of all 
things. You have a ſweet Notion of Mankind, 
truly. Show me an honeſt Man, as Times go, 
that can maintain a Woman : No, no, the Ex- 
pences of Life an't ſo eaſily acquir'd. | 
Mrs, Su/an. Then pardon me, Sir, if I chuſe 
to live ſingle; I wou'd n't marry with a diſhoneſt 
Man, 1A Knew... ......-* | 
Vulcan. Degenerate Aſs! Had I been o' your 
Opinion, you Rad n't ſhone i“ your Silks thus, 
an had the Plenty an' Attendance you have. An' 
wou'd ye have a Fellow that's bound Hand and 
Foot with Honour, and Honeſty, and ſuch like 
Nonſenſe ? that can't ſtep out o' the common 
Way to ſupport ye, but muſt reduce ye in the 
Pleaſures I now afford ye. | Mrs. 


En? 

Mrs. Suſan. Honeſty, Sir, is contented with 
little. | | | 

Vulcan. Honeſty's a Fool, an' ſo are you, an' 
don't know what ye want. | 

Mrs. Suſan. Then, Sir, I'm happy in my Inno- 
cence, an' ſhan't regret the Loſs of any thing I 
don't know the Want of. fir 

Vulcan. Egregious Fool! But hark ye: How 
came ye to think Truſy honeſt ? becauſe he ſeeks 
to ruin your Father? Ha! | 

Mrs. Suſan. No; pardon me, Sir: but his Ene- 
mies will allow him to be incorruptibly honeſt ; 
and ſhou'd even my Father offend, he wou'd, I 
dare ſay, execute the Duties of his Office, tho' 
in regard to me it wou'd be with reluctance. 

Hulcan. Our, ye Gooſe; he wou'd needs have 
a plaguey regard to you, that could on any Con- 
ſideration ruin your Father. . "fe 

Mrs. Suſan. I wou'd n't willingly believe Wont 

Father cou'd offend ; but you know, Sir, he's 
{worn to the Duties of his Poſt. * | 

Vulcan. Ha! ha! ha! ſworn, ye Maukin! what 
the Fellow has taken a Cuſtom-houſe Oath, L 
warrant ;. ha! ha! ha! An' has n't the Fool 
Senſe 3 to know what a Cuſtom- houſe Oath 
is yet | | 
Mrs, Su/an. Why 'tis an Oath, Sir; an' as he 
has taken it, he's bound to keep it. | 

Vulcan. Aye: Then he'll ne'er be able to keep 
yoo, I'm ſure, nor himſelf neither. No, no, he's 
bound to break it, or ſtarve. A Cuſtom-houſe 
Oath, Child, is like a Nutſhel, no coming at the 
Kernel without breaking it. In ſhort, you've 
made the Fellow out ſuck an Ideot, that if I had 
n't ſome regard to your Welfare, 1'd ſay, t was fit 
ye ſhou'd go together. | | 


Gm | Mrs. 
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Swords, Pikes, and Leather Buckets; and in 


40 

Mrs. Sam. Sir, from other Reaſons 1 ſhould 
oy ſo, but will never indulge a N 7 of it 
without your Conſent. 

Fulcan. Forget it chen, you'll neerhs* my Con- 
ſent, L promiſe yu: A. poor ſorry Dog! a Beg- 
gar! a Wretch of ſuch narrow Principles, that 
it is not in the Power of Fortune ro make him 
rich. No, no, Szack has my Promiſe; an' there- 
_ L command ye to think of him for your Hu- 

and. 

Mrs. Suſan. (Kneeling) Pray forgive me, Sir, if 
I beg you'll recal that harſh Command; Snack is 
of ali Men my Averſion: Have ſome regard, I 
beſeech you, to the Happineſs of a Child that 
wou'd ſooner die than diſoblige ye. 


Vulcan. Yes, yes, you can fall o' Duty very 


fluently, but pray {ce and reduce it to practice; 


obey me in this, or look to't; I'll never give you 
a Groat, no, nor my Bleſſing neither. 

Mrs. Suſan. Then, Sir, only wave this ſevere 
Command, an' ſuffer me to live ſi ingle: I'Il ne- 
yer marry any body elſe. 

Fulcan: (pur ning her) FAT ye Fool, and o- 
bey, or r look to't. (Z e ber our.) 


Ener Bung. 


Brother Bunz. your Servant; welcome to my 
3 Houſe. 
Bun. Good morrow, Brother Vulcan; much 
Joy t' ye; Chip has built ye a brave Seat here. 
What Room call ye this? a Hall. 

Vulcan. Yes, ſo Chip tells me; Squire Freeman 
has ſuch a Hall. Here muſt be a long Table wi 
Benches, and the Walls ſer out with Guns, 


there (pointing) is a Parlour, a place to dine in, 
and drink and {moke, and o forth. | 


Bung. 


OE 

Nung. T'ts too fine for that, Brother? | 

Piuldan. Is it? Then it ſhall be for rhe Women 

folk; and that (pointn ing) i is a Drawing: room, to 

retire to with a Friend; there muſt be a C up- 
board and a Couch, Brother. 

Bung. Ha! ha! ha! you're a Wag, Brother, 


J find. (The Scene changes 10 a Srudy But what 
Room call ye this? 


Vulcan. O this is my Study, Chip ths filbd it 
full o* Tacks you ſee, (Pointing to the Shelves) and 
I deſign to fill em wr” Books like our Parſon's, 
Parſon Drol ts. | 

Bung. Brother, I can read, ye know; 1 may 
be helpful to you in Choice of a Library. 

Fulcan. (Falls to meaſuring the Shelves with his 
Cane) Thank'ee, Brother, I won't trouble ye, tis 
n't ſo difficult to know how to finiſh one's Study. 


Enter Conſcience, 


Both. Servant, Mr. add | 
Conſcience. Gentlemen, your Servant: Much 
Joy t'ye, Mr. Yulcan. 


Fulcan. Thank'ee, Lawyer : Have ye brought 
my Conveyance wt ye? 

Conſcience. Here's your's, Sir; Mr. Bung had 
his laſt Week; and Squire Crabb's is ready for 


him. 


Lulcan. (Taking it) That's well: Is it made 
ſure, Sir ? 

Conſcience. Yes, Merchant, as ſure as Fate; an 
harder to be diſcover'd than a loſt Maidenhead. 

LVulcan. Ha! ha! ha! Faith, Lawyer, that's 
not eaſily found, I.muſt tell ye. 
Conſcience. (Opening the Writing) It runs in Truſt 
to John o' Nokes, in Truſt to Tom o' Stiles, an' fo 

on to Simon Gates, to William Poſt, &c. to 
the contrary in any wiſe notwithftanding. In 
ſhort, 
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(14) 
| ſhort, it's ſo Truſted about, that the Devil, on 
Inquiry, wou'd ne'er ſuſpect the right Owner to 
have any manner o' Claim to't. | 

Lulcan. That's right, (taking and putting up the 
Writing) Now ſhall I be Squire Vulcan o Berry- 
pond, in ſpite of the Devil. 8 

Bung, Noe. Brother, we that get Eſtates con- 
trary to the Law, are beholden to our Lawyer for 
making the Law a means to ſkreen us from the 

Clutches o' the Law. | 

Conſcience. Aye, my dear Clients, let me draw 
your Conveyances, an' I care not o' this! (/nap- 
ping his Fingers) who makes the Laws, I'll ſmell 
à Penalty as far as c'er a Rook i' the Kingdom 
ſhall Gunpowder. Je 

Bung. I dare fay you can, Lawyer; and this 
way o concealing our Eſtates is but neceſlary to 
us. 

Conſcience. Oh, abſolutely neceſſary to one's 
Birthright; a Man can't be ſaid to ba' Liberty 
an' Property without it: any Part of his Fortune 
liable to Penalties, will always lay a Reſtraint on 
his Actions. Who but a "i will think 
himſelf at liberty to defraud, or dethrone any 
King, unleſs his Property be ſecur'd ? But ſuch 
Concealments put ye on a foot with the Men o 
Kent, where, if the Father's doom'd to the Bough, 
ſtill the Son inherits the Plough 

Bung. True, Sir, there wou'd be no living for 
Smugglers and Conſpirators without it: Why 
Truſty tother day, a Son of a Dog ſciz'd three 
thouſand Gallons o' Brandy, tho' we had Permits 
to ſhow for 'em, under pretence that Wormtub 
the Diſtiller run the Goods ſpecified in them to a 
private Storehouſe in London, an' ſent only the 
Permits hither to cover the like Quantity we had 
run. 
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(15) Wh 
Pultan. Aye faith, I know not how we ſhall 
come off there; I fear it is not in the Power of 
our Jury to fave us: How fay ye, Lawyer? 
Conſcience. Why, Sir, (ſcratching his Head) the 
Jury, will do, their part; had you any body to 
ſwear they ras.” the'Goods, your own Ser- 
vants will witneſs the receiving of em; and then 
we might. caſt the King, lng 
Vulcan. Let me ſee, I believe Farmer Bluet 
wou'd do ſuch a Job; he's the Houſe, I'll ſend 
him t' ye, an' Rap an' Hearſay too. | Exit Vulcan. 
Conſcience. Bluet's a likely Man; but the Jury 
too muſt be made ſenſible o' their erde 
Bung. Let m, Mr. Conſcience, we leave em to 
you, make as good Terms as ye can, and we'll make 
good any thing you promiſe. 


Enter Bluet, Rap, and Hearſay. 


Bung. Hear ſay, Have ye carried the Farmer the 
ha'f Anchor o' Brandy I order'd him? 
Hearſay. What ha'f Anchor, Zur? I neer 
heard on't avore. | 1 

Bung. (winking at Hearſay) No, ſure you did? 
I order'd you to carry him the ha'f Anchor that 
ſtands at the Stair-foor. 


i Hear ſay. Oh, now I remember; I'll carry't 
im. 

Bung, See ye do. What! I love all my Friends 
ſhou'd ſhare 1' my good Fortune. 

Bluet. Thank'e, Zur, I voinds yow dooa. 

Conſcience. Why that's right, an' then they'll 
readily ſerve you when you've occaſion. 

Bluet. Eaze ſhoure I wiſh it lay i' my Power to 
zarve the Merchant. 

Conſcience. (aſide io Bluet) Why under the Roſe, 
Farmer, it does; you might do the Merchant an 
his Partners a great piece o. Service; but they * 
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. ; *(* 16 ) | 
Þt plaguey modeſt they dot t cure to trouble their 
Friends: 13 Tom 
Bluet.” What, is T, Mackter online 2 Ti 
dooa'ry" Bluet will dooa't. ; 
; Conſcience. (aloud) Why they have a TYyal com. 
ing on this Morning about three thouſand” Gal- 


. Jons o* Brandy ſeiz d by T#uſty ; he pretends they 


receiv'd only the Permits (they ſhow) from Lo- 
don without the Goods, with intent to cover the 


like Quantity they had run here: Now it's only 


to ſwear you brought thoſe very Goods from ** 
don; that's all, Farmer. 

Blue Is that aall ? I'll doow'r; I ſoeer 1 
brought em. What! we muſt one ſtond by an- 
other, there will be nooa living elſe : I'll ſwear. 

Bung. That's kind, (ſhaking Haxds) I thank ee, 
Farmer; I'll do as much for thee. 

Bluet. I daen't queſtion't,. Zur but ſomebody 

muſt ſwear to the receiving em. 

_ Conſcience. Aye, aye, here's Rap an Hear [ay 

will do that for their Maſters, won't ye, Lads? 

a _ Eaze, eaze, with aal our Zouls an that | 
e aa 

Conſcience. Well ſaid, T told ef Metthint) 
theſe are none o' your ſtraitlacd elde, ( frroking 
their Stomachs) . are good open Cheſts for 
ye, Liberty for Conſcience to Us 7 an' W an 
ſerve a Friend toò on occaſion. 

Bang. There is {o, Lawyer; 31 find you under 
ſtand Folks. _ 

Conſcience. Aye, let me dene I ne'er ed a 
Friend that hasn't a happy Make; for Confcience 
as well as Courage depends on Conſtitution. 

Bung. I believe ſo, you'll all get away to the 
700 to make good your Engagements? 

All. We'll all be ſhoure to be there. 

Conſcience FI go oo an call 2 41 V. N the 
Foreman o' the jury. | 


B ung 
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255} . 


Bung. Look'ee, he has ſav'd ye the Trouble; 


make as good Terms as ye can, an' we'll perform 


em. Come away, Lads, we'll leave 'em together. 


[ Exeunt Bung, Bluet, Rap, and Hearlay.] 


Enter Verdict. 


Conſcience. Ha! my old Friend, I was juſt com- 
ing to ſpeak wi' ye (/baking Hands.) 

Verdict. Maeſter Conſcience, upon the old Stoary, 
I zuppaulſes. Way? | ; 

Conſcience. Yes, indeed; you'll remember my 
Chents, I hope. 25 | 

Verdict. Nooa, Zur, it's in yain to preſs me 
varther, or ony o' Bretheren; we're aal zooa zur- 
feitted wr Parjury we can ſwallow nooa moor on't, 
it ſticks by the Way, Zur. | 

Conſcience. Phoo, is that all? We'll waſh it 
down; it ſhan't ſtick by the Way. 

Verdict. Nooa, Zur, we're aal ſworn to dooa 
Juſtice; an' Right ſhall take plaece this toime, 
whatever come ont. ; 

Conſcience. Ves, an' fit a-dry, I warrant; con- 
ſider, Friend, what a dreadful thing it is to be 
choak'd with Thirſt. x 

Verdict. Oh, a dreadful thing, be ſhoure. 

Conſcience. Well, an' what's a little Perjury to 
a Deluge o' Wine? We'll give you large Draughts, 


my Friend. 


Verdict. Eaze, eaze, you'll maak us aal drunk, 
an' zooa laay our Conſciencees aſleep while you 
carry an unjuſt Caeſe: but what then? why the 
next Morning the Heead aikes, the Conſcience 
pricks, an' all one has vor it is cold Waeter, an' 


that chills the Blood, an' geeves one a Zurfeit. 


Conſciense, Well, but hear me: This is really 
a Caſe'o* Conſcience z you ſhall each of you have 


x 


* 


a Hogſhead o' Wine ſent you home, to drin 


when 


9 


N 
when ye pleaſe; ſo that for an aking Head, I'll 
preſcribe ye a Hair of the ſame Dogs and for a 


ricking Conſcience a third Bottle; they us'd to 
be Specificks : Weill take care too that cold Wa- 
ter ſhan't hurt ye. © as 
Verdict. Well, but ſtill my Conſcience zaays I 
ought to dooa Juſtice. ö | 
Conſcience. What ſtill? a'ter the Promiſe of a 
Hogſhead o' Wine? a whole Hogſhead ? Let 
me tell ye, Sir, a Hogſhead's enough to drown a 
hundred Conſciences; yours too ſhall be better 
inform'd: I find ir not enlighten'd enough to diſ- 
cern your own Intereſt. But pardon me, Friend, 
that I forget your Importance all this time as 
Foreman, you ſhall have a double Portion, a whole 
Pipe o' Wine; ſo pray direct your Bretheren, tell 
em Conſcience moves ye to it. 
Verdict. Well, Zur, yow ha' a winning Waa 
wr ye, that I muſt vallow your Councel an "a 
dam'd vor't. I'll gooa an' dire& my Bretheren. 


Conſcience. Dear Friend, you'll oblige me, ¶ Exit 
Verdict.) : N 


Enter Bung and V ulcan. 


Well, Clients, I've ſecur'd the Cauſe; the Fore - 

man ſpeaks for the Jury, and the Witneſſes I'm 

fure are ſtanch. 2 | , 
Both. We're glad o' that. 


Bung. But what are the Terms, Mr. Conſcience ? 
Conſcience. Why too high I faith, too high in 
all reaſon; but rot me if I cou'd do it under: 
each Juryman's to have a Hogſhead o' Wine, an' 
the Foreman a Pipe. | 
Both. Oh, rot *em, unconſcionable 'Toads ! 
Vulcan. Aye, Brother, I knew the Time a Gal- 


lon wou'd ha* done. Damn'd Spunges ! they'll 
drink up the Ocean foon. 


Bung, 


* 


Re 
- Bung. Brother, we'll be up with them for't ; 
when the Job's done, it can't be undone again. 
Mind that pray. 

Conſcience. What then, Merchant? 

Bung. Why then we'll not pay em; that's 
all, Sir. | Fe: 

Conſcience. Not pay 'em! Did'nt I promiſe 
for ye? You may live to want em again too. 
Yulcan. No faith, e'er we'll want ſuch Raſcals 
again, we'll pay Cuſtom for the future. 

Conſcience. But conſider, Gentlemen. 
Both. We do, an' find it can't be afforded. 

Conſcience. Phoo, pox, don't tell me ſoy I 
know what your Wine coſts ye; a meer Trifle. 

Bung. A Trifle, Sir? It ſtands us in above ſix- 
teen Pounds a Hogſhead. - - 
| Conſcience. Suppoſe ir does, is n't it worth your 
while to give two hundred Pounds, to fave up- 
wards of a thouſand? But I know it does n't 
ſtand ye in above ha'f the Money. 

Vulcan. No! bur I fay it ſtands us in all the 
Money : Why there's eight Pounds a Hogſhead 
prime Caſt, and four Pounds more the Officers, 
that's twelve Pounds z and one Pound Freight, 
and as much the Charge o' running; there's four- 
teen Pounds, and Perjury I'm fure never ſtood us 
in leſs than forty Shillings a Hogſhead in this 
World: fo that I tell ye it ſtands us in above ſix- 
teen Pounds a Hogſhead; an' therefore we can't 
afford to ſtand to your Agreement. 

Conſcience. No, but faith ye ſhall, Sirs; or I'll 
blow ye: Shall I loſe my Credit for ſuch Scoun- 
drels, and have the Bribes I promiſe queſtion'd, 
in Subornation o' Perjury ? No, no, I'll not ha- 
zard the Loſs o' my Practice for none of ye, or 
have my Honour diſputed. | 


D 2 N i P eau. 


Cas]. 
Vulcan. Diſputed ! no that's a Point given up 
long ago; ſhow me an honeſt Cauſe you was ever 
concern'd in, an' I'Il give you my Ears. 

Conſcience. Ears, ye Brute! ye wou'd ha' ſaid 
| Horns. Durſt ye diſpoſe o' your Wite's Favours! 
I know ye, Sirrah. ; 
Vulcan. Cuckold, I know you too, an' for 
ſuch a Rogue, that it is n't in the Power o' your 
Wife to ſend ye to Heaven, not that ſhe's want- 
ing in her kind Endeavours neither: Scoundrel, 
an it was n't for the Law, I'd break every Bone 
r your Hide ( ſhaking bis Cane. 

Conſcience. Dog, d'ye bully me? T'll punch 
more Holes i' your Skin than e'er you did in a 
Horſeſhoe (laying's Hand tos Sword.) 

Bung. Hold, I fay, (running betwixt em) Will 
ye fall out, and let Truſty know o' the Goods we 
run, and the falſe Conveyances you make? Ha? 
done, I fay, you that are brave enough to reflect 
on your Wives behind their Backs, or I'Il ſend. 
for em to part ye, with a Vengeance. 
Conſcience. Wives, ſaid he? Did ye hear that, 
Merchant? . 

Yulzans Yes faith, Brother Bung has reaſon too. 

. Conſcience, Come, let's be Friends then? (a- 
king Hands) we ſhall get nothing by falling out. 

Bung. Peace then, and the Conditions ſhall be 
thus; the Jury ſhall ha' the Wine as ſoon as we 
have it for em; but for the preſſent we have it 
not. 

Conſcience. Nay, then you'll ſpoil all; we ſhall 
ha' the Foreman here ſoon to tell ye they ha' ſwal- 
low'd the Bait, and went to drink after it. But 
who comes here ? 

Vulcan. Oh, it is Snack and my Daughter Su- 
ſan; let's retire, Friends, I wou'd n't interrupt 
'em. 


Botb. We'll follow ye. [ Exeunt.] 
1 
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Euter Snack 4 Ys. Suſati. 


Snack. Deſiſt! Mrs. Suſan, no, never: How is 
that conſiſtent with my Love? You wou'd n't 
ask ſuch unreaſonable Terms o' my Rival; had he 
your Father's Conſent, pray wherein are any Pre- 
renſions-lefs than his? 

Mrs. Suſan. Leſs, Sir? No, believe me, they're 
much greater than Truſy's. You boaſt my Fa- 
thet's Promiſe, an' that's an Advantage he has no 
Hopes of. 3.5, Holt! q 

Snack. (afide) Nor wou'd ſhe be worth any bo- 
dy's having without her Father's Conſent: 

Mrs. Suſan. E have his Commands too to forget 
Trufiy, and think of you for my Husband, he'd 
be glad o' ſuch Pretenſions. 

Snack. (afide) She us'd to be obedient; there's 
Hopes, I find. (Aloud) The Commands of a 
Parent, Madam, are ſacred, an' your Obedience 
was always uniform: I hope you'll comply. 

Mrs. Suſan. If to be miſerable wou'd pleaſe an 
incens d Father, I wou'd chuſe any Condition of 
being ſo alone, cer I'd diſhonour a State defign'd 
for ſocial Happineſs, that will laſt, too, as long 
as one lives; but you ſhall find I'll ſuffer any thing 

rather than comply. 


Snack. No, Madam? not with the Commands 
of a Father ? | 
Mrs. Suſan. No, Sir; fince they are unreaſon- 
able, I'm not bound to obey : I ſhall purſue the 
Dictates of my own Reaſon, and leave the Iſſue to 
Providence. My Father may diſown me for a 
Child: He tells me he will too; but that does not 
terrify me. | 5 
Snack. (aſide) Ha! has he told her ſo? Then 
I'm eaſy, notwithſtanding all theſe fine Flou- 
rhes ;-ſhe'll comply, rather than be diſinherited- 
(Aloud) 
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(Aloud) I wou'd. Wave, Ms the Comment 
of your Father, an ſtrive to merit your Affec- 
tions. 

Mrs. Su/an. Wou'd ye, Mr. Snack ? That $ ge- 
nerous; then only drop your Suit too, an' I ſhall 
always eſteem you my my bel Benefactor. ä 
Snack. (Aide) But foftly——T've got too faſt 
hold of her to quit it. (Aloud) No, pardon me, 
Madam; I can't do that. 

Mrs. Suſan. Why not? I never can compli | 
with it; and why will ye purſue me then with 
Miſery? Will ye provoke my Father to turn 
me 00 0˙ Doors ? ray deſiſt. 

Snack. Mine then ſhall receive you. (Ade) Pro- 
vided ſhe brings his Bleſſing along with her. 
p +" Suſan. No, Sir, they never ſhall. Pray 
e 

Snack. No, tho' hopeleſs, I'll ſtill purſue ye. 
(Afde) Not that I ſhall deſpair neither. The old 
Fellow won't give her a Groat, unleſs ſhe com- 
plies ; and ſhe's not Fool enough to troop with- 
out her Fortune. 
Mrs. Su/an (kneeling) On my Knees, Sir, I beg 
you'll deſiſt. 

Snack. An' on my Knees I beg too you'll not 
ask me. n Was you weary with ſtand- 
ing, Madam? 

Mrs. Suſan. Monſter, d'ye ſport wi' my Mi- 
ſery ? I'd ſooner marry a Mountain Tyger than 
wi [ Exit s] 

Snack, ſolus. So wou'd n't I 3 thoſe Moun- 
taineers have n't the Wealth my Miſtreſs will 

have. Poor Girl! ſhe muſt comply, or be diſin- 
 Herited ; an' as it is on my account, perhaps the 


Father may fancy. me, and make me his Heir. 
But I'll 2 Pay 2 n 


SCENE 
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SC E N E continues: 


(Bung and Conſcience ) 


Enter to them Verdict. 


Conſcience. Well, my dear Friend, how goes it? 
Verdict. Aaal right, 2 we've overdro d the 
Kin 

* That's well; a ſhort T ryal, Sir? | 
Vierdidt. Eaze vaith, an' a — Caſe too, a 
Stranger wou'd ha' thought; Bluet, Rap, an 
Hearſay did Wonders z they ſwear'd zooa hard, 
we'd nothing to dooa but voind vor the *F endant. 

Conſcience. I ſaid they'd honour the Cayſe. They 


ſhow'd each be remember'd with a Picce or wwe, 


7s Bung.) 
5 Sieve it. 


Verditt. Aye ſhoure, FO 

Bung. We that give are the beſt Judges of chat; 
Mr. Conſcience is too free, I muſt tell him. 

Verdict. Is he zooa? May be the Woine he 
promis'd the Jury too, was too mich? 

Bung. Why no, not abſolutely ſo neither; but 
I'm ſorry to {ay they muſt truſt a little for' : we 
have n't ſo much by us at preſent. © ©. ; 

Conſcience. No, but you! be ſure to have its 
Mr. Verditt. 

Verdict. I don't believe it, Maeſter Conſcience 3 
they're never without zooa mich by em. I wiſh 
it was to dooa again; not that I matter it vor uy 
own part; bur it vexe me to think I ſhow'd 
ſuade my innocent Brethren to parjure themſelves 


vor 'm. They won't kear to truſt, I muſt tell 
* 


Bung. Good faith, but they muſt till we have 


it to give em: What! we can't make Wine for 
any _— 


Perdif, 


TRE} 


- 
* * 


N 


014). 
 Pardiff Steal it then, an' be OY ye maay 
as well ſteal the Woine as the Duty: I'm Vore- 
man, and I'll ſpeak vor the Jury; let us ha' the 
Woine, or look tot. Shall we be cram'd with 
valſe Oaths, an' want Woine to waſh 'em down? 
Nooa, nooa, you maay vall into our Hands ag'en 
an 8 ye an' ever ye dooa, we'll gripe you vor't. 
1g. Do, do your worſt, Puppy; we'll pay 
Caen for the future, an' it be but to have no 
more occaſion for ye. 

Verdict. You paay Cuſtom ! That will be a 
voine Joak indeed; nooa, 'nooa, you're zich 
ane that if you cou'd zave Money by paay- 
ing Cuſtom, you cou'd n't help running yower | 
Goods. But We ſhall vey to mind ye vor't. [Exit 
Verdick. ]! 

Conſcience So, ſo, you've made a ſweet Buſi- 
neſs o' this: Who the lague think ye will 
drudge on i' your dirty Wo Lg without a Reward? 
But you're fs ch Ideots, tho the Wealth ye have 
Tak'd together depends on the good Will o' your 
Friends to ſecure it t ye, yet your re for inſu ting 
all Mankind, I ice. 

Bung. No, Lawyer, not ſo neither ; bar ſa 
"much Wine's the Devil, tis too much of all Con- 
ſcience, Sir. | 

Conſcience. Your's that give may be truly ſcru- 
Pulous; but the Receiver's you'll find will readily 
conform to it. In ſhort, every Man expects to 
enjoy the Temptation that ſeduc'd him: it is nit 
enough to hear o' Wine, but to drink it. No 
Man goes willingly to the Devil, without * - 
You're wrong, I muſt tell ye. 

Bung. It may be ſo, Lawyer. 

Conſcience. N ay, it is ſo; there's more Miſchief 


brew ing too; an' at wen a time to Ae your 
Friends! 


f 


* Bung. 


Y * — 


= 
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Ban. Come; deat Lawyer; forgite me ha- 
king Hands] an” try to make it up with the Jury: 
Here's ſomewhat to do it wirhal, (g/ving Money) 
and the Wine ſhall be fem ro-morrow morning 
without fail. nee F 

Conſcience: Well, this is ſomewhat; all may 
chance to be mended yer: Won't you be with us? 
Bug. No, Sir, I dine with Brother Fulcan. 

Conſciencei Nor i' the Evening? They'Ml fit 
the Money out. ee eee ISL 

Bung. I'm to meet the Mary at Browi-down this 
Evening; beſides, you'l{do't better without me. 

Conſcience. Nay, ne'er fear but I'll do it: I 
know my Men. 4 

Juries of old might life to the Laws; 

Coopt up like-Capons, brooding oer a Cauſe ; 

Be doom'd to faſt; till they determin'd right, 

T Groats were all i' Advantage they had byt: +. 
Now, grown mare wiſe; their own Importance ſee, 
And for the Side that pays em beſt agree. 

Good Wine; good Eating, Money t0b in Hand, 
Are Bribes à modern Jury will command. 
| © Eseunt.] 
The End of the Firſt Ack. 


ACT II. 
1 Conſcience ſolus. 
FELL, Honeſty } what art thou? a Few- 

a cl, they ſay, o great Pride; the Reaſon, 
perhaps, ſo few are able to purchaſe it. « 
= But why a Jewel ! becauſe ornamental 
only, neither affording — or Nouriſhment 
8 | | | to 
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drink or nooa. 


ODT 1 
to the Body; a meer Sign, I find: Gad, III 
hang it up at my Door; but then People will mif- 
take the Houſe; an' to bring it in, wou'd ruin 
my Practice. Then hey ! paſs, an' be gone, thou 
Bane o' Buſineſs. Faith, I think it's happy chat 
Honeſty is' nt reduc'd to Practiee at this time; for 
ſuch an Innovation wou'd ſtrangely impoveriſh 
Mankind. Now am I going to wheedle an' cor- 


rupt a Jury, for the beſt reaſon i the World too, 


becauſe I get by't. So that, talk of Honeſty as 
they will, its reverſe will be found the means o 
molt Peoples Subſiſtence. (Knocks.) 


The SCENE opens and diſcovers the Jury 


8 ſtanding and ſmoking. 


Gentlemen, your Servant; what all ſtanding? 
All. Vower Zarvant, Maeſter Conſcience. 
Conſcience. Come, fit down, we'll drink toge- 


ther; you ha' Pipes an' Tobacco, I ſee. (Rings.) 


Verdict. Eaze, Zur, we maade bold to ſmoak a 
dry Pipe; vor we cou'd n't tell whither we might 


Enter Drawer. 


Drawer. Did ye caal? | | 185 
Conſcience. Aye, if ye can tell Noſes, bring eve- 
ry Man his Bottle o' Claret in a Minute; and d'ye 
hear, bring me ha'f a Pint o' Sack and a Toaſt. 
[ Exit Drawer.] | | 
Verdict. Good Maſter Conſcience, why a dizzen 


Bottle at a toime ? it looks too kind yor Vo'ks 
that ha' been flighted zooa. - | N 


Conſcience. Oh, every Man his Bottle, 2 | 
PI 


Man his Bird too before we part. What! 


have all my Friends employ'd, I warrant. (The 
Drawer bauls without, Twelve Bottle o French 
I | | Claret: 


. 


* 
x" 


\ i * 


= ( 27): 
Claret, for the Fury. Score at the Bar.) A good 
Hearing that, let me tell ye. iini | 

All. Eaze vaith, it zZounds. well. 


\ \ 


Enter Drawer. : 


Conſcience. Set down the Wine, an' leave us, 
Drawer. | Exit Drawer.] Come, Gentlemen, 
drink about, (they drink) the Wine's good, I 
hope. 5 Dy 
Verdi. Eaze, Zur, they never give the Jury 
bad: But pray, Maeſter Conſcience, what maade 
the Merchant vly out zooa i' now? We ha' done 
them good Zarvice - 

Conſcience. So I think; nay, and fo does he 
too, I mult tell ye: but other Matters run croſs, 
which ſower'd him a little. . 0 

Verdict. But what then? to bid the Jury truſt ! 
a thing never hir'd of! Truſt is aal ways out o 
the Cale wi' zich as zel themſelves to the Devil; 
vor as we're aall mortal, zooa a Man may chance 
to vaal empty-handed; an' he's a Vool that pops 
off unpaay'd. 1 | 
Conſcience. Faith, I think fo ; I always chuſe 
to pay upon the nail; but you'll be ſure o' the 
Wine to- morrow morning, I'll fee it ſent ye; an 
in the mean time ye ſhan't want, I promiſe ye. 

All. That's main honeſt. 

Verdict. Naay, Bretheren, I'll taak the Laayer's - 
Word vor't ; he ne'er bau'ks his Vrinds o' their 
Bribes, I'll zaay that vor' n. | 

All. Come, the Laayer's Health, (they drink) 
without'n we'd zat a-dry. 

Conſcience. I thank'ee, Friends; I'll drink your 
Healths. (drinks) Come, we're old Friends, an 
therefore let me intreat ye, Gentlemen, not to 
take it ill the Wine is n't ſent you, for they have 
not by em; and that it was put Mr. Bung out 
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o Temper, good Man ! he's the moſt uneaſy 
W retch living, when he has nt the means G r. 
quiting his Friends; that was all, Gentlemen. 
 Perdift. Naay, Bretheren, like enough ; I 
thought *twas ſomw hat moor than ordinary vex'n, 
and maade'n vly out zoog. _ 3 
Conſcience. That was the thing, Gentlemen; 
he begs your pardon, and goes to Brown-dows this 
Evening on purpoſe to import the Wine, that he 
may keep his Word wi” ye to-morrow morning. 
All. That's hugeous well. 
Verdi. Aye, Bretheren, he's honeſt i' the main. 
Conſcience. Oh, to a Fault, Gentlemen; *ris 
even troubleſome to him: Now do I know hell 
ha' no reſt, till he has done this thing; an' rather 
than be later than his time, I queſtion whether he 
may ſtay to pay Cuſtom : But no matter, ye know, 
amongſt Friends. . 
All. Nooa, nooa, the Woine's ne'er the worſe. 
Conſcience. True; but then, ye know, as ſome 
hazard may be run on your account, it will be 
but juſt in caſe any Wit ume attend him in't to 
ſtand by him an' it comes before ye. a T9 
Verdict. Eaze ſhoure, we ſhall ne'er voind vor 
the King that wou'd undoe us aal at wonce. 
Who'll venture to ſmuggle, except the Juries will 
ſtond by 'em. j bo ; 
Conſcience, You're right, Mr. Verdict. (Rings.) 


g 


Enter Drawer, 


Drawer. Did ye caal ? - 
 _ Conſcience, More Wine here. [Exit Drawer.] 
Gentlemen, I'm glad to find ye underſtand Mat- 
ters ſo well; your Buſineſs will always be to find 
for the Defendant : for, let who will be King, 
we're always ſure to be Subjects; and therefore 
are bound in Honour to ſtand one by another. 
Verdict. 


9 


83 
Perdia. Ir « dra as wone W wou'd be done, 
bys an' that they us'd to caal honeſt. 
Conſcience, Oh, ſtrictly honeſt ; it's the Golden 
Rule, l'm ſure. (De Drawer bauls without. 


Twelves Bottles 6 Claret More vor the Jg. Score 
at the Bar there. 


Perdif. Hire ! there's Muſick vor ye; I nal 
ways thought the Draa wers maade the ſweeteſt 


Mellody; an' it was n't vor that plaguey Tang at 
the laſt Score at the Bar, I cou'd Zit all day to 


hire 'm; but that zounds pl y R 
Conſcience. Well, Sir, but here's ſomewhat to 
ſoften it, (finging down Money) There's ten Pieces 
for ye; ſo fit ye merry, an' let me find ye toge- 
ther, in caſe I want ye. | 
Vierditt. Eaze, neer year but we'll ſtay by't ; * 
we're all good Met an” true. [Exis Conſcience. 


Enter N with Win ne. 


d ſhan't we ha' zomwhat to eat? 
All. Nooa, not out o theeſe Money; we'll ha? 
t aal in Woine. 
Drawer. Gentlemen, there's Bacon an' Caele 
an' a Diſh o' Vouls order'd vor ye ; the Cloth is 


laay'd too in the Deng oom, an' pleaſe ye to 
walk in. 


All. D' ye dear This is ſomewhat like naw. 50 


Verditt. 1.5 vaith the Drawer ſpeaks like an 
Angel; he ſpeaks for the Jury : vaith he ſhall be 


Voreman, reh on, my Boy, wr the Woine, 
we'll vallow thee. [Exeunt.] "TOES 


SCEN E changes to Vulcan's Hout , 


Enter Truſty and Mrs. Suſan. 


Tyuſty. Come, lovely Charmer, diſmiſs thoſe 
Fears z my Mind perſuades me, we ſhall {till be 
happy. TOY Mrs. 
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Mrs. Suſan, I can't ſes ac Sir my Father's 3 
ſo inflexible, an car Diligence in your Office 
makes you every day more obnoxious to him. 

Truſty. I muſt do my Duty, Madam, or be un. 
worthy of you, let who will | be the Offender ;- an 
for the reſt, I truſt Providence. However, Lady, 
in the mean time ſooth my: Paſſion with a Pro- 
miſe of Marriage. 

Mrs Suſan. Don't ask a Promiſe, sir; which 
(without my Father's Conſent); I can't perform; 
I'll never marry any bony: alle: Is n't that ſuffi- 
cient? 

Tyuſty. Sufficient ! yes, to. bleſs. the happieſt 
Man. Such Worth, ſuch Beauty is not given in 
vain; and as my lovely Fair- one will not be ano- 
ther's, ſo Love and Fortune both inſure ye mine. 
Come to my Arms, my Heart! an' let us ſeal a 
mutual Contract, (&:/ing) nor I, my Love, will 
never marry bur with thee, (Gf ing + a 


Enter Vulcan and Bung. 


Vulcan. Ah! pox bliſter your Chops for 56 z 
what kiſſing an' be damn'd? I warrant, Strum, 
that Fellow Has a ſweeter Breath than Snack 
How ſay ye 

Mts. 24M Sir, I diſown the Name. 

Vulcan. Why how now, Mallepert? did n't ye 
hang about the Scoundrel? I ſaw ye. 
Puy. Sir, keep better Words i your Mouth ; 
I ſhou'd. n't take that Name from any body but 
this Lady's Father: TI'ye not deſery'd it from you 
neither. 

Vulcan. So, ſo, I'm finely brought o Bed here; 5 
my Lady Daughter diſowns her giro' then, an” 
for her fake only 'tis her Bully does n't bear her 
3 ather. I' be even wr ye for't. | 


| Bunge 


1 
Bung 1 de to Vulcan) Brother, be advis'd ; 


Td * Truſty hopes: you may bring 1 over 
by't. He loves your Daughter. 


7 ulcan. (aide) But Snack has. my. Projuile. . x 
Woo Phoo, he's ours a' ready ; hell not fly 


. ultan. Well, Trafly; Brother Bung has been 
a Advocate for ye; What wou'd you do, to have 
my Conſent to marry my Daughter?!Ü] 

Trufty. Name any thing, Sir, conſiſtent with 
Honeſty, an' I'll dot. 

Vulcan. (ſbating his Head) Honeſty ! This Fel- 
low will be a Fool ſtill, I find. (Aloud) Why 
come into a Contract with us Traders, ſleep well 
o' Nights, fit ſtill o“ Days, hear nothing to our 
Diſadvantage, nor ſee any thing we do; an' we'll 
give you a certain Rate per Cent. ——You under- 
ſtand me? 


Truſty. Ves, Sir, too well z but hope thoſe are 
n't your only Terms. 

Vulcan. Yes they are, Sir; Z what Hal pray 
can you find wi' thoſe Terms? They'll raiſe your 
Fortune; you'll get Money enough by 'em. 


Truſty. At the Expence o' my Virtue, I find; 
no, Sir, I reject your Terms. 


Vulcan. Then, Sir, be pleas'd to take notice, I 
reject you; an' the next time I ſee ye with my 
Daughter, Tt uſe you like a Scoundrel. 

Traſty. You muſt; ha“ good Hip then; but 11 
not ſtay to ex 1 * Mrs. Suſan, farewell. 
{ Exit: Truſty.) | 

LVulcan, For ever, ye Dog ! for ever! Huſſey, 
get you gone, an ſtudy to obey me, or turn out 


o' Doors, No Reply: I can't ſtay to hear 818 
[Exeunt.] 
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The SCE NE ber 


A 4 is heard behind the & renes, 1 
tbe Noiſe of Chairs overturn d. 
Euter Oats running, and Ambler falowin and 
beating bim. 


Ambler. Ye odious Devil d' ye caal this Zing 
ing to raviſh me? 

Oats. Huſh, Pegg, der Ambler be quiet 3 T 
i“ moſt da now, I thin. 

Ambler. Poiſon Tooad ! to wheadle me into 
your Canting- * to learn a Zong, and 

Oats, What? pretlice be * What have: 1 
done t' ye? 

Ambler. What] Inipudence | daen' ryow: knaw 
what you've done ? 

Oats. Nothing new t' ye; my Maſter does the 
ſame thing every day. 

Ambler. Well, an“ he dooay he has my Con · 
ſent, I'm ſhoure. ; 

Oats. Well, Child, now only upposs you d 
conſented to me, an” then tell me the defference. 

Ambler. Is there nooa defference then betwixt 
yower Maſter an' yo.? I thought Id been Meat 
vor yower Maſter. 

Oats. Ves, an' for me too, I muſt tell ye; my 
Maſter's a good Provider, an expects we Os 
all fare alike. 

Ambler. (walking angrily) To put one o the 
| Squeak ZOOA. 

Oats. (following) Only to try N Love. 
_—_ your "ee a little; you ſung too low be- 

ore. 
Enter Vulcan. 

LYulcan. Hey! what's to be done here, oe 
and out ſo? (to Ambler.) 


Ambler 


= * . * e 
e A 


j | 
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Ambler. Did you hire me =, Zur ? 
Vulcan. Hear ye! I'd been deaf elle. 
Ambler. Why Oats, an odious Curr, zet the 
Tune z00a high, I was vorc't to ſquall out to 
reach it; that was aal, Zur. 


 Pultan. Was that all? 1 thought he'd been 


rude t' ye. | | 
Ambler. Nooa, = him, he” only put me to 
the Squeak, as I zaay'd. | a 
PYukan. Oats, you ſhou'd pitch it lower; you 
know her Compaſs well enough: bur tis like 
your 3 to {krew up her Pipes thus, and 
alarm the whole Houſe. | 


Oats. Sir, twas her own fault; I didn't want 


her to ſquall outz ſhe knows I pitch'd it low e- 
nough. 

= Aye 2o0a he did, Zur; I need n't ha 
cry'd out zooa: twas my own vau't indeed. 

Vulcan. Can ye ſing the Song, Pegg ? 

Ambler. Eaze, all, Zur. 

Pulcan. An' the Tune too? | 

Oats. Oh, Sir, perfectly; ſhe keeps time to a 
miracle. 


Vulcan. Come into the Parlour then, and ſing 


it us. [Exeunt.] 


SCENE, a Parlour in Pulcar's Houſe, 

Diſcovers the Smuglers, &c. dancing to 4 
Pipe and Tabor; the Tune, Gillion o' Croy- 
don: at the end o which they kiſs round, 
and then ſit down. 


Erster to them Vulcan and Ambler. 


Pulcan. v | 4 
ulcan. So, you've done . I ſee . 


Pegg will ſing us the Song that Oats ' 


A 


tis a Touch o the Times, I can a5. << her 5 
All. Let's have it then. ” Ye. 


Ambler. 
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The World's all a Cheat, and Buſineſs Deceit, 

And Money now governs the Prince and the Slave; 
Without it who's wiſe, without it who's great ? 

The Man that wants Money's a Fool and a Knave. 
In Wealth lies our Worth, no matter for Birth, 
All the Virtue, or Breeding, or Senſe upon Earth; 
Our Wealth makes us great, all Trade is Deceit, 
And all, except Fools, 111 a hand i the Cheat. 


; Ambler. (ſings) 


M bat P.. — wou'd read, or Barriſter plead, 
Or Dottor profound e' er write Recipe, 

Had not the good Sci—ces wiſely agreed, 

Their Meaning was Money, their Learning was Fee. 
The Pp. — unpaid, wou'd leave off the Trade, 

. The Lawyer a Cauſe, as its Truth, wou'd evade; 
The College a Member that viſits unfeed, . 
Wou'd Bedlam Fa to clear up his Head. 

6 J. 
The Men that are juſt, the Girls that are true, 
The Wives that are chaſte, when depriv'd 0 their 

n © a | 

Are Creatures, 1 own, I never was ſhown, 

And ſhou'd be ſurpris'd to ſee Objects ſo new; 
Who'd ſooner be chaſte than kindly embrac't, 

Muft either want Vigor or Paſſion to taſte : 

And who wou'd be juſt, when mourn it they muſs ? 

"The World keeps*em poor, and the Poor have no Truft, 


; 


All. Thank'ee, Pegg; a Touch o' the Times 
truly. | 
LYulcan. Come, Brother Bung, Peggy's Health 
t' ye. (drinks) Pray drink about, the Wine's good. 
Bung. Aye, Brother, an' ſo is the Brandy; 
5 no Adultery 1 the Liquor, whatever Was 


there A gn the Cask. 
committe. n 
: 3 


Hulcan 


* 


Vulcan. Ha! ha! ha! for the Cask let the Wo- 
men alone, they'll ſee the Duty paid there; but 
the Liquor's as good as ever was run. 

Bung. True, no Liquor's perfectly neat that is 
n't run; the Duty makes it drink maukiſn. | 

Vulcan. Maukith ! aye faith; I'd as ſoon kiſs a 
Mouth full o' rotten "Teeth as drink any Liquor 
that pays Cuſtom. | 


Enter Oats with 4 Letter. 


What's the News wi' you, Oats ? 

Oats. Sir, I've juſt receiv'd this Letter rand 
your Correſpondent at Dartmouth, Merchant 
Bloodſhed. 

(Mrs. Suſam appear liſtening.) 

Pulcan. What are the Contents: 

Oats. It brings Advice, Sir, that the Traders in 
805 Port have lately kill'd four Cuſtom-houſe or 

cers. 

All. Hurray ! that's well: But how was 'r? 

Mrs. Suſan. (aſide Oh horrid! 

Oats. They were fool-hardy, it ſeems, an' in 
terrupted em in landing {ome Tea. 


All. Were they ſo] audacious Villains ! they re 
ſerv'd right. 
Oats. It gives Advice too of a general Reſolu- 


tion taken by all the Smugglers in Britain to * 
ther all Oppoſers. | 


All. That's highly neceſſary. 


_ Oats. It exhorts you, if m_ are e bold enough to 


moleſt you on this Coaſt, to follow ſo laudable an 
Example. : 


All. Aye ſure, we'll not bl anting g· 

Mrs. Suſan. (aſide) Hideous Monſters! _ 

Fulcan. This is good Advice; *'tis like my 
Friend Bloodſped : Here s one Son of a Dog ſnou d 
be ſerv'd ſo. How ſay ee, Brother? 


2 | Bung. 
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Bung. Aye, Truſty you mean; this word bb 4 
fine Coaſt for Bufinels an* that D ae 
But who'll do ſuch a Fob for us * 2 

Rap. Come, Maeſters, I'll Kill him; TY take 
kear to do that vor Fee | 

Fulcan. Wou't thee, Rap Here's Earneſt for 
thee, (giving him Money) on the Frick's oo 
expect more, Drink Rap's Health, Brother; an 
honeſt Fellow, faith. 

Bung. Ves faith, ſo I find. Here's thy Health, 
honeſt Rap, an good Succeſs to thee. (drinks.) 


Ex Suſan. (aſide) I'll diſappoint ye there Vil- 


Kap. Thank'ce, Macſter ; z FL pledge ye an} 
'twas in Truſty's Blood. 

Fulcan. That's good, honeſt 6 8 
Metal for ye, (clapping bis Bact) Now my Heart's 
at eaſe. Buſs me, Pegg. (iſe 0 Le 

Mrs. Suſan. ( % Oh es en ! what a Father 
have I! van A prevent the Marther. [ Exit. 

Bing. Faith an' fo's mine; I'II pledge ye here, 
Brother, (&i/ing Blouſe) Beſs you kiſs as {ſweet as 
+ ſucking Pig: Where d ye hang our o-Dighr? 

Fulcan. Where! why © the Sign o the Red 
Refe' z Where d' ye think? She has a brave fiery 

race, 

Blouſe. Well, Merchant, yow need n't taaK ; 
vor yower Woife an Wench be n't var behoind, 
thay look virey enow, let me tell ye. 

Mrs. Vulcan. Why ſure, Brazen ; there's ſome 
defference betwixt Wife an' Wench. 


Blouſe. Acks yower Husband that; he has try d 
it. 


Mrs. Vulkan. D' ye hear, Yulcan * What ſay 
you? Is there no defference ? 


Vulcan. Ves faith, above twenty Years, I think, 
Mrs. Vulcan. What then, you A at Fragen 
Wie; TI reach you the defference. | 
Vulcan. 


WE) 

| Futcan. Faith you have, Wiſe! 
the defference 3 that thing "call'd Wife es hers all 
Fo . 1 1 before © you waz my ife ; you. 


ench then, an 2 luſcious Wench 
is oy —_ as 2 Sack-pofler 3 bur, rhe M 


Grace ſaid, is like curing ir with a Farding 
dle, turns one's Stomack. _ 
All. Ha! ha! * ha! 7 FO þ 
Mrs. Fulcan. (to Ambler ur a 
Strumpet ; I' ſhow you IV Goto however 


I'll chaw your brazen Face 5 ye, (beats ber an 
pulls offi her Cap.) ä 
Ambler. (pulls off Mrs. Vulcan's Cap, Vulcan 
parts em) The Merchant told ye the ce, 
I thou't; an I'd rather be his Wench only an 
love him, than be his Woife an' vex'n as yow dooa. 

Mrs. Vulcan. Oh ye Impudence !] do ger pre- 
tend to love him better than I 510 ? Pl ſpoil your 
Love-Fir, I warrant. (beats her 2 Vulcan holds 
her Hands, and Ambler beats her) you Do- 
vil! do you help her too (br yo Yom) II 
be reveng'd, ye Rogue, I will fo, | Exit Mes. Vul- 


ann, Oats follows. 
Vulcan. Follow her, Oars, an' bring her into 


Temper, if poſſible; tis a curſed Shrew. 

All. Yes, yes, Oats knows how to ify her. 

Fulcan. I hope fo ; ſhe's a Devil: Well, "Mare 
riage is Damnation, beſure. Who the plague in 
his ſeven Senſes wou'd e er be married? 
 Bung. No body; Marriage is defign'd to bring 
People to their Senics. | 

Vulcan, Aye an' to put em out o' their 
Senſes too: in „it's all Church - Conjuration, 
with this defference, "that as other Conj juring has a. 
Circle to keep the Devil out, ſo this * a Ring 
to hoop him. in. 

Bung. Come, Brother, don't rail thus at Mar- 
rage z I'm a married Man * thee know'lt, 


an 


4 LT 8 Ax. 4 y 
Ws 5 = y- 1 


. . 8 N ”Y 2 6 * . * . 
F y N 5 kat "IC" F 2 * 
* 0 * ? 1 # 
- — - 
— * 
- 
* * * i 
; c 
* * " 
„ by . 


an” ſhou'd my old Woman pop off, may be Be 
n I ſhouw'd "Amp a mind ** Fiel. . ow 
. Vulcan. Aye pox, an' the Way to be ſo, is to 
be married; for I feel no defference now betwixt 
my Wife's Fleſh an my own. + | 
_ Bung. Nor I neither wi! my Wife, tho” I can 
here. (zaking Blouſe by the Hand) Marriage, in, 
ſhort, like Mittins, is a ſtrange Impediment to 
one's feeling. | 
Vulcan. I have my feeling here, Brother; come, 
Peg, IL'Il give thee a Plaiſter however, (giving Mo- 
ney) an' at Night I'll come an' lay it on too. 
Ambler. Thank'ee, Zur; yow knaws how to 
maake me amends as well as Oats dooas yower 
Woife; vor I zuzpect thay have a vellow- celing 
too. 
Hulcan. No, hang her, I don't think fo neither. 


; Enter Truſty. 

What's the News wi you? I thought I'd for- 
bid you my Houle. | 
Truſty. Yes, Sir; but I have an Order from the 
Board to make you another Viſit ; the Commiſ- 
ſioners are inform'd that you receive Feints only 
with your Permits, which you deſtroy when ar- 
riv'd, an' cover with thoſe Permits the Brandy's 
you run, I've reaſon to ſuſpect thoſe Farmer 
Henchman brought laſt, an' am come to taſte em. 

Vulcan. You're damn'd ſuſpicious, Sir; but 
come and taſte em. | | [ Exeunt, 


SCENE, a Storehouſe, . 
Diſcovers Oats taking Mrs. Vulcan off 
| 4 Cask. 


Mrs. Vulcan. A curſed Dog, to help his Wench 
te beat me; but Pl mind him fort. 
$62 Oy | Oasis, 
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| Oats. (kiſſing ber) Come, be caſy, Madam, you've 
had your Revenge. 2 * 
rs. Vulcan. Revenge, Dog ! not ha'f enough. 
(kiſſing) Revenge is ſweet, thee know'ſt, (kiftu 
again) an' he is ſuch a Rogue, I ſhall ne er chink 
I'm reveng'd ha'f enough. (kiſſing again.) 
Oats. So, I'm like to have a fine Task on't 
here, M i | 
HT (a knocking at the Door.) 
D'ye ye hear? We're all took ; what ſhall we 
do now ? : „ 
Mrs. Vulcan. Who is't, I wonder ? Rot em 
for coming at ſuch a time, when | 
(knocking louder——Vulcan calls without. 
Open the Door there.) 
| Oats, Zounds, tis the Cuckold himfelf 3 what 
ſhall we do? N . 
Mrs. Yulcan. Hang the Brute for coming ſo un- 
luckily, to hinder my full Revenge; bur I ſhall 
find a Time for't, I ſhall-ſos ' . | 
Oats. Lord, Madam, don't ta'k o' more Re- 
venge 3 how ſhall we hide what has been done 
a'ready ?:To find us lockt up together thus! 
Mrs. Vulcan. (leoking about ſees a Pipe lying with 
one of its Heads out) Here, Oats, Tl creep into 
this Caſk, and do you turn the Head up againſt 
the Wall, an' we {hall do well enough. 
| 2 (knocking again) 
Oats. Do ſo. (ſpe creeps in, and he turns the 
Head to the Wall) So now I ha' barrell'd up my 
Spirit o- Revenge, I'll let em in, 
f (opens the Door. 


| Enter Vulcan, Bung, and Truſty. 


Vulcan. Why ho' now ! why was the Door 
lockt? Ithought we muſt nt ha. come in at all. 


Oats. 


"4 
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Oe. { fetats yawning) Sit, I 
re down to p « neg ada hear at 
\ Airſt knocking. | 
| EG Ne No, In de fworn. Where's wy Wie? 
I thought ſhe ball been here. 

Oats. No, Sin, ww 4 Stairs, I beheve. 

Vulcan. Have ye brought her imo Tem per yet ? 
4 Oats. No faith, Sir, T deſpair on't 3 —4 was 

iping hot when [ parted from her, ſhe talks o 
nothing Þ bur Revenge: all I cou'd > wou'd nt 

tis 

Fate. No! bur tis an ektedornble Jade! But 
pray, Trafty, de you ſarisfier, we ha no Feints, I 


ure you. 

Truſty. ( ſounds the Cacks) Are they all full d 

Oats. All, 79 that ont Pointing to che Caſk 
Mrs. Vulcan's in.) 

Puy (ſounding it) Why this ſounds as * it 
was n't empty. | 

Oats. Take my Word for't chat $3 empty. 

, Truſty.. J ſhan't take any Man's Word, when 1 
can make the T ryal. (taking out bis Rule, and o- 
pening the Bung) I'm fure this is an u I'll take 
the dry inches. (goes to gage.) 

Oats. (afide) If he means to take em all, he 
ſhou'd ha* brought a longer Inſtrument with him. 

Trufiy. (running bis Rule againſ# Mrs. Vulcan) 
Hey! what have we here? Dry Goods o ay 
Conſcience ———1I doubt, Maſter Vulcan, you 
have ſome Tea here, or——ſome Flanders And 
or — 

Vulcan. No, Sir, I atterly deny i it there's no- 
thing there belonging to me, I'm ſure. 

Oats. (afide) I with: there was n't, I'm ſure; 
be'll change his Note by and by. 
+ Trufiy. Here, who lends me a Hand? I'll ſet the 
Caſk up an end, that L,may take out che Head. 
Obey ſet the Caſk upright, Ti Truſty with 4 5 ooper's 

ammer 


4 * = 


Un) Kia 
Hammer takes out the Head and looks in). So, here's | 
Linens I'm ſure, and what elſe I know not. 

Fulcan. No, nor I neither; tis none o“ mine. 

Trufty. Then tis his Majeſty" s, and for his Uſe 
J ſeize it (putting the broad Arrow on be Caſk 
with Chalk; till r ummaging.) O52] afl 

Oats. (to Fruſty) I with *rwas ſafe at the 
tom-Houſe Warehouſe; tis Trapgglea Goods, 1 | 
ſure. (afide.) 

Vulcan. Aye, an condem d i” the Exthequer 
too, ſo't had n't been found dere a- 
lue. (Mating his Head.) | 

Oats. In Doctors Commons. (ad, 


Euter Hearſay. 


g. (ell to Hearſay) Where 8 90 Box « 0˙ 
lanes, Lace that was imported laſt Night? not 
1' the Caſk there, is it! pointing to Truſty.) 

Hear ſay. Nooa, Zur, it's at the vart er end 
there, (pointing) under the Straw. 

Bung, Fake it up lily, an off wi't. I'll 
pretend to be angry wi' ye; be {ure to run. (Hear- 
ſay goes and takes a Box under his Coat) Sirrah, 
Hearſay, (aloug) have you run any Goods unknown 4Y 
to us, an” put em iꝰ the Caſk there? 

Hearſay. Nooa, Zur, I ſcorn your Words; ; Tm "2 
as honeſt as you are. = 

Bung. Dog, d'ye er we ſo? Pl break your 
Bones. (running after Hearſay, who runs off.) © 

 Truſiy. (ſtarting back) Mercy ons! Here" $ ſome- 
thing alive. 3 

All, Alive, fay ee? 1 

Vulcan. ( preping in) Oh, Hell and Furies my 1 
Devil of a Wife! the Toad you left up Stairs, ye 
Dog, (zo Oats) I'll butcher the Strumpet, I will | 

—\ſo. (tumbling down'the Cast, and pulling her out). | 
You'l ha been reveng'd, * 1 find, me - A | 
N | 


ng 


ang 
e 


Py 


ing ber) an' ſo will I too in my Turn; (Oats ia 
ng bim, be falls upon Oats.) 

Bung. (parting em) Come, Brother, don t ex- 
poſe yourſelf for ſuch a Whore, (af 4) {et Oats 
alone too, he may ruin us elſe. | 

Vulcan. Dam' him, Brother; n t it make 
any. Man horn-mad, to find a Slave ſo free with 

one's Wife, to barrel her up, an' peg her when 
he thinks fitting * 4 

Bung. Why tis a dam'd Caſe ſure enough; but 

this was.Truſty's Information, I ſuppoſe. 

Tust). No, hang me if twas; I ſhou'd ne'er 

ha' troubled myſelf to ſearch for his Wife, nor be 

fond o' ſeizing her an' twas i 0x power : I ex- 
pected other Booty. 

bs. ulcan. Well, ruſty, but you have ſciz'd her, 

gad I'll make ye take her; I'll bribe a Jury to 
Pe for the King. 

Txuſcy. Nor ! faith, Tl not take her. $* 

Vulcan. Faith but you ſhall, to the Warchouſe, 
(ſetting rhe broad Arrow on her Back with Chalk) 
ſhe's fairly ſciz d for his Majeſty's Uſe; I ha' no- 
ming ro lay to her now. 

Trust). Nor I neither, I aſſure. yes Sir, [Exit 
= | Tru 
+ Vulcan. What gone! Here, Truſty, (calling af- 
8 ter him) Take in r Seizure Wi ye. 

All. Ha! ha! ha! (Mrs. Vulcan runs of 1 

.. . #ulcan.: (to Oats) Villain! do you laugh too! 

Tl ſpoil your Mirth with a pox t'ye. (beats him.) 

Bung. Hold, I ſay, (winking.on him) you may 

chance to take things _ 048, tell us. how 
*LWAS. 


Oats. Indeed, Sir, I did n' * ; know 0 my Mic 

treſs's hay "here, Wins 

Boh. We don't believe ye, tell us the Truth, 

-. Oats. Why then, Sirs, as I was. ſitting here 

lone, thinking no , in comes my Nin 
Wi 
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. 
with a Piſtol cockt, and bids me aſſiſt her in a 
Piece o. Revenge on my Maſter: I beg'd to be 
excus d at which ſhe preſented; an' I being but 
a naked Man, what cou'd I do ? In ſhort, ſhe 
prevail'd z an' your coming i' the nick forc't us to 
think of che Cask to conceal the Affair; and the 
Diſcovery was owing to Trufly. This, upon my 


Life, Sirs, is all I know of the Matter. 
Vulcan. Is it, Dog? Pox rot ye for knowing 
ſo much; your Knowledge is my Burthen, Lm 1 
ſure; I feel it here, (pointing 70's Head) L have it 11 
with a Murrain t'ye. | TA IST | 
Oats. Sir, I'm heartily ſorry for't; an' becauſe 
I ſhall expect but a Dog's Life under ye for the 
future, be pleas'd to pay me, and let me go elſe- 
where. | | 
Vulcan. Pay ee, Villain! Yes, I'll pay ye, (Sa- 
king his Cane) with a pox t'ye; but may rot in 
a Jail if ever you have a Penny o' my Money. 
Bung. Peace, Brother, he muſt be paid; I'll pay 
e, Oats. : 
. Vulcan. Will ye? It ſhallbein your own Wrong 
then; I'll not allow it. 
Oats, Well, Sir, there's a Way to make ye, 
however. e „ 
Vulcan. Yes, Sirrah, an' a Way to make you 
pay too, as far as you're are able, for debauching 
my Wir an' for the reſt a Priſon: D'ye hear 
that? w en | | 
Oats, Lord, Sir, *tis I am debauch an' ye go 
to that, an' by Violence too; I can ſwear a Rape 
againſt my Miſtreſs : I was a Maiden before. 
Vulcan. A Rape, Villain! 1 
Oats. Yes, a Rape, Sir; for by Force of Arms 
ſhe compell'd me to do what I'd no Stomach to: 
an' ſo your Servant, Iſhall do myſelf Juſtice, Ln ö 
: | Oats. 


G 2 5 Fulcan. 


7 0 44 I | | 

Vilaan. A Dog! d'ye hear ? Gad, 11 follow 
an beat him to a Mummy. (going.) 

Zung. (Laying hold of bim) Stay, you've dons 
too much already; I'll go an' try to reconcile 
him: he's a dangerous Enemy, Brother. 

Vulran. Do as you will, ſo I don't ſee him; for 
Tee Reſentment that you "know nothing of. 


be Marriage, Lowe's Funeral. / Grave of fond Defire 7 
Where full Poſſ*ſſion Urn's th' extinguiſbt Fire; 
N hence, Phenix like, from its dead Aſbes riſe 
Diſeuſt, Diſdain, and Strife that never dies: 
- *Fealous of thoſe we ſlight, we rage to find - 
115 fehl that had Ned ny bad we 2 hind 


The End of the Second Act. 


= GN 
ACT III. scENE!I L 


SCENE the street. 92 575 


r Oats and Trofty. 


Nane, Oats, be honeſt ; 

I'll make it worth your while to 
. be ſo: You ſee, tho' you've done 
| A theirdirty Work theſe two Years, 
the * nt r paid ye; and now it's in vain to ex- 
— it, conſidering the Abuſe o your Miſtreſs. 
don l prevaricate. * 


- . 4 


- Oath, 
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Oats: (0 Truſty) Is the Extent come down, 
2 ye? (70 himſelf) A Dog, not to pay me! (zo 
) And upon Buck's e (0, mn 

bf Tu fit bim as well fort. - 

Truſty. Yes, an”in two Hou dier will be an 
Inquifition on't. © Come, you're a principal Evi- 
dence; you was a Witneſs to their ſham Convey- 
ances made to ſcreen their Eſtates from the Law. 
Prethee be hearty in this Affair. = eos 

Oats. I will ſo; Back an I ſhall unravel all that 
Roguery : But how will ye get a Jury to find for 
the King? F 

Truſty. By k ing the ching Secret till its 
Execution, that ſo they mayn't have time to cor- 
rupt em. I'll give you and your Friends ten per 
Cent. of all that's condemn'd; ſo that the more 
ye diſcover, the greater is your Profit. 

Oats. That's right; but does Snack or the reſt 
0 our Officers know of this Extent. 

ruſty. Not a Syflable. 

Oats. Then it may be a Secret, otherwiſe chey'd 
ſoon inform em on't. | 

Truſty. Oats, get your Friends together to my 
Houſe, an let me know the moſt that can be made 
o' this Affair before the Tryal. 

Oats. T will fo, and Seger ye all the Service 
i' my Power. ++ "Ls | 


SCEN E, a Bookſcller's Shop. 
Titlepage changing o Books. 


Ti itlepage. So! now I ha' dope: Faith I think I 
was i' th' right on't to wheedle the Merchant to 
ſmoke a Pipe wi' my Wife whilſt I chang'd all 
the Books o' this fide my Shop; he'd have no- 
thing but Bibles an Common Prayer-Books cs | 
” which he can't loſe much, an' I ſhall ge Fu 
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little. But now I'm ready for him, come when 
he will; and really theſe will fit a Man as well 
that can t read, and caſe my Shelves too o' the Lum- 
ber they ha been loaded with a long time, * 
cer I had em, were but, as the Poet ſays, 

Refuſe 0 Shops and Gleanings o Duck-lane. 


Enter Vulcan. 


Is your Pipe out, Sir ? | 
Vulcan. Yes, Sir; an' let me tell) ye yourWinwy 
very good. Well, now let's view theſe Books a- 
gain: Folks that can read, ſay, they're very en- 
tertaining, and good to divert the Troubles o the 

Mind. My Wench can read. 

Titlepage. I don't queſtion't, Sir; Men o For- 
tune ſhou'd buy Books; it's an Encouragement to 
Learning. 

Vulcan. May be ſoz 1 don't propoſe any great 
Advantage to myſelf in't; but 1 think a Study 
looks well. f 

Titlepage. Oh, very well, Sir; and thoſe Books 
will fit ye to a Hair, (pointing) they're all Pickt 
Books, Sir, fine Sorts. | 

Pulcan. As for the Sorts, no matter; U 1500 
meaſure what] want. (falls to meaſuring the Shelves 
with his ng) Come, Titlepage, whar d'ye ask for 
theſe Books ? 

Titlepage. (aſi de) Better than l expected. Will 
you pleaſe to buy em all, Sir? 

Vulcan. Aye, all, Sit, an* ye make ſuch an all of 
em: I ha' Stowage for em, I find; I ha mea- 
ſured em. | 

 Titlepage. Sir, L beg your banden 5 IU ſoon cl 
ye the Price.” caſting it up.) 

Lulcan. All, I warrant! as tho' I cou'd not 
for em; why ſhou'd n't I have as fine a Liblar 
as our Parſon, Parſon Proll has? I've A finer Stu- 
dy, I'm ſure. a 


n. 


9 gh 4 
. 

Titlepage. Sir, you'll have a much finer ; the 
Parſon has n't ha'f ſo many Books. 

Yulcan. He! no I faith, what ſhou'd he do wi 
em? What do they come tos? 
 Titlepage. Two hundred and twenty Pounds, 
Sir, 

Pulcan. Is that your ſelling Price? 
Titlepage. In one Word, Sir, the Price is two 
hundred Pounds, if I ſell em. 

Vulcan: (giving Bills.) Well, ! pack em up, ary 
ſend * em to my Houle, an' a Receipt, an” they'll 
be taken care of. Sir, good by t'ye. [Exit Vul- 
Can. | 
Ti Free Sir, your Servant.———A ood Chap 
I faith; 'tis well I did nit fell em laſt Year to 
the Grocer for waſte Paper. (the Scene ſputs in 
the Shop.) 


SCENE, the Strect. 


Enter Oats, Pigg, an Couch. 


Oats. So, Conch, I thought you'd been at Sea ; 
but you've taken Buck's Advice I find. 
Couch. Yes faith they wou'd n't pay me, an', 
Meſs, I did n't care to budge without Money. 
Merchant Bung ſaid = pay me next N 3 
but Buck bid me not truſt, and ſaid they'd bep 'd 
in [rug before I came in again. 
igg. Aye, Meſs, ſo he told me; Merchant 

Bung order'd my Accounts to be made up by you, 
Mr. Oats, with Promiſe o' paying me in a Fort- 
night: but Buck ſaid Id better think o' ſome way 
o' paying myſelf; for, before 4g were willing, 
they wou'd n't be able to 
Oats. Well, Friends and Velo Fe ow-Servants, I'm 
glad we're all agreed to ſour th ues ; for they 
Deer e to pay any body: 7 Ny: 're a long 

| way 
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wy i“ my Debt, for Fele tad ny Money! f 

0155 No! How ad: ye wait then? 
Oats. My Miſtreſs, be) Woman, came down 
z little now and then for Socket-Money z but that 
Tu hardly earn d. 

Pigg. Ves, Meſs, the Mine's deep, and the little 

. Ore dug thence is by the Sweat o the Brow. 

Both. Ha! ha! ha! N 

- Oats. Ves faith, I found it ſo: But well. to 
1575 s, am there conſult our Affairs; an' there 
too NO 1 meet Alſpike on the ſame account. 


[Excunt 
8 C ENE Vulcan's Houſe: + 


Enter Vulcan, Bung, and Crabb. | 


Pulcan. Well, Brother Crabb, what News from 
Pool? Have ge carried your Election? 

Grabb. No faith, I made the Swabbs ſo drunk 
they forgot my Name, and fo voted for the other 
Candidate: I'm plaguely out of Pocket by't. 

Bung. What might it coſt ye, Brother? 

Crabb. Above ſix hundred Pounds; an Pd car- 
. ried the Day I had n't matrer'd it. 

Bung. No, faith T think it's a plaguey 9075 
Crabb. Aye, Sir; but had J carried it, T'd ſoon 
ha? fetcht it up again: tis a rare thing, Brothers, 
to ha” the making o' Laws. 

Zung. Faith I can't ſee how 1.aw-makin can 
be ſo profitable; 3 to my Na, of t 15 

ing, there” more got by reaking em. aug 


E nter Oats with Papers. 


Oats. Mafters, I have broughr you my Accounts 
fairly ſtared, an' a Bill for Wa 1 an' Money lai 
out i your Service, which in 1 amounts _ 
3 vn 
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Well, Na Buer bereut; b = 
ber 47. 2 br nun 5 mM : ane 


{ Whetcabvtirs Zusy'es! Let ths 
Ewa 2 1 the 2E. 


to mind thartoo 
a on aligbur) plain, Zur. vu Yin 
Vulcan. When was it, Rap ? 
© Ray. Steays hon Ni Lvrom ham, Mack: 
ter? 5 
Bung. Why, on dunday rhe. räth G chis Month. 


Rap. Eaze, right, Zur, 200 1 was; 
ſtaay, it ſha'o'r be on Zalishury-plain cen Wall 


be twixt Hounſhbwrand Stuins, bars beiter, pn 

e 214th of phisrMourh. wry ov am * 
Crabæ Mas nit Oars the Man —— ou? 

©: Rap.) Eaze vaichz FE beleeves actes it wits 

emen Dd TT CR en 1) Wade n nnd aer 
Cunſcience. Liko l'n't cho fumt a belly wot 

do; you muſt be ſure, oy you\d6Yothing. | 


- (Oats appears liftening.) « - val , n de 
Rap. I am ſhoure twas Oats robÞ'd mo; Ftoſt 
a Guinea and Half a Crown. 


Conſcience. S bim Money) An' I can ſwear 


you told me ſo, an' that I gave you ten Shillings 
towards your Loſs. 


Oats. Abt) Damm'd Willains !:? 
Conſcience. Go, Rap,-t6 Juſtice Freomaw's, get 
a Warrant an' . him, an' then we're ſaſe. 


Exit Rap,) I'll go an' ſee my Jury; but I muſt 
e em uur, and ou an erer 
too. e 


Crabb. 8 ght, Lawyer! bribe em well, there's 
"nothing lik e it. 
8 Ton 


Ld 
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Conſcience. I think not; I don't "wet thoſe len- q 
gage ſhou'd take 1 * He Ow, * vain 3 1 al. | 


Ways pay em well. 


. deſerye! it's, an- -prifiſparts.n0 
gulelf, Lawyer z we Il richly reward you ( 
Piber 8 CY 17 FN VOY — 28 1 
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— or We 1 % 00 


Nuß). How came ye to know! PEI a 
'1:Oati1:T-litkerd, at c heard it, an' aw Rap 
Bot to Juſtice Freeman's to gex a Wartzhie to ap- 
Pr chend me. V (Wild, NN ne r. 
Trufty. Execrable Villains! But can ge think o- 
no Way td prevent em? "Cowd n Rap be taken 
up on e Les „i tet , 
Oats. Yes faith, Mig an bern bell him un- | 
. dertike to kill vez 45 Juſtiee Trans now 
at home, let's get a. Warrant an' ſecure him firſt. 


us. That wil de it; wel bofe'no: time. 
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 Diſtbvers' he ury drunk dancing aukwardly 
& Ver Sn x _ Mufic CR. | 


* 


TT * 


* by => Coalcionce... 3 
All, Hoor-ay Maeſter Conſtiento. the Woine 


ſent us? e HL eee 
Verdict. Tee, we re aal main jolly: Come, Boys, 
one Caper moor vor the Fendant. Hoor-ray, vor 

the Fendant, vor the Fendant. (Capering. ah 
Conſcience. Phoo Pox rot ye; ybu're all 

drunk; ye Swabs: I had more * for ye 


1 


i 


All. 


1117 


A1 Hoor-ray! chat? $ brave: Vor che 'Fendant 


the 'Fendant ! Hoor-rgy,.(Gapering.)  *- 
Verdict. Come, 1 Caper moor for Cos. 


ſcience: (uhey\ cape); Now een the 
Fendant; Hoor-ray? (. he: Jury romtinuęs au 
Zee, Lagyer, we re "all vor the Pendant. Does 
Conſcience. (Aſide.) Oh, burſt the Dogs 
1hall Ido] Theſe are n r to bung — 
They? reo plaguey drunk“. na bas 2199 
Al, Wells Maſter: Conſeiance,, what's: thei By- 
ſineſs? we're all vor then Fendant yo hire (G- 
8 je Sh IT 50:62 20+! art 
© > \C-O#H{FICUEF., Bet ON, ye of canine unk. 
G ee 17 75 5 85 * 2 222 
» (Getting rou in) Naay we 
ſtondſhy ye. ( Reelin Nin! Lit V 2101 he > den 
+ Conſcience; V ou ſtand, Swabs! ſit down, youre 
ſafe there. (They ſit) 1 had Buſine® wou d ha mnie 


you all, hadeyg been ab} eu 
uri ee Go-- -mpas, -Maeſter 
Conſceendes;: HORDE : (66; * nr Fo 59 : 01 mo 7 


- :Conſeienet. Now mult] $0-an"corupt\antther 
Jury⸗ Going, they follow. ) Theſe muſt n't 80 along 
wi' me neither; they'll expoſe me. ¶ Aloud.) Stay 


Fo * here, III be wich yo preſently. 


.Wenn e uf 
WH w return 5 jog 
Ml. Whoſe three Hogs are theſe? 
An whoſe three Högl are W 8 
Oh they're ohn Cook c,,, >. 
I know by their Looks, © © 2p 202! 
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cit zug Vn the faced come yall drink d) 
(The ſhut in the Jury) 
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equS1 8 CENE;: FHulcan 5 Houſe. 


voll VF? 1 a HY» 


Enter Vulcan, Bung, and by 


Pulcan, I'm plaguey ſick  o:this Buſineſs z 1 
wiſh 'twas over. 


v=o Aye faithy ſo do 1; a aughy Job like 
DO Crath. Com d Broth, 


£52 
He: Brothers: 
Conſcience has a Jury fit for our Hears Bro here's 
en. to tell us he has a Wamant for Oats. 


NaN 1 1 4003 


Clay Euter Rap. | 05 o 


Well Rad, 2 ve + the Warrant 7 * 
; Rap; Nooa vaith, Fultice 7” * 17 n't at —— 


an' T daen't Knaw aſtice Ti Truman: muſt Jeu 
zom oꝰ ye to gooa wi”. me to . 
. Phoo, ox Ne? is lofi 2 time; Illgs 
wi' ye to JOY whe. ng R oc 
o/ Af ff; es 
N Fan Confable. | " 09 9 J 52 


. Conſtable. I Il e ye 73 the. trouble, %; quire ; 


5 A "Warrants carry. him before] aſtice * 
. A Wartant! Show it, "be want go 7 wh 


Conftables 


————— =” — —— —— 
. — — — »» — — — — — 


** -, 


1 36705 


Conftable. Hers tis captors 3 


for undertaking to t Ta Gar and Pigg ha” 

ſworn it F him, ING . nn 
All. Oh, rot the Ropiies ee vai. 
Bung. What muſt we do? | 


Crabb. Wer muſt bail hin; berfured wi. 

Vulcan. Unheſs bib Il, take our Words for his 
Appearancey$\ N 5 et 8 te ht BY 
{ Qonftables Nbt your's, be farvg thai) put him 
upon't 4 R. IN ane »CEJ 3 

All. We'll go and bail him then. 


e bk. Cob Ear? Rap 
48. Weil Eto? 1050 


iO dae dub iu e 


©, 


T: Fange uur Conſcjernes 4 [ LOOLY 
o KT UP 
© Conſtiente;! Whither away } Gbenicn 7:1 
All. To ive Bail for _ > the Conſtable” 
carried him te Juſtice THMan,” 110 8. ko OG 
2 Conſcitnc Hor SOS n ole eise 
Bu 


1 Oats ar: Pig date 6th he wider : 
took to kill Trafty. 


Conſcience: Why then you de W nee 
All. D'yę tell 90 ſo? 


| Conſcience Indeed 1 hb ou tauſt Rub 
8 nquifition is come on; ah 4 u 
ke T oc 0 Berben 0 aw 5 
All, Where's the old! Jury? £0OR ©? ! C2 05 
r rune perle N98: 


compos. * ; «DEN? ils 


All. Oh, choak the Sw who! they ſhall ha' Wine 


ar? be po kt. "na 


Crab +. Bur. nan: t we bail Rep 
 Conſcitnce. Fot what? let the Dog? N 5 
ct ſerve you * Gier hen f het 25 dg wig 
im, Snack tells an” is already in 
a odge an reell 1d Wr abe, dee 


— 


( 57) ; 


leſs P can fome how or other get acquainted with 
the Jury: I'll go and tr. | \ 
Bung. (Etving bim a Purſe.) Pray run an' ſee 
what can be done, Lawyer: There's a hundred 
Pieces, an' whatever more ye find neceſſary, we'll 
gladly pay it. 4D | 
Conſcience.” Il run an' ſee if tis poſſible to ſave 
. Theſe are damn'd Defeats, 

| All. Do fo, for Heayen's lake, Mr. Conſcience. 
water arte Bear how, [Exit Conſcience. 


| Enter Ars. Vulcan, Blouſe, and Titup. 


(Blouſe goes to Bung and 
Titup 70 Crabb.) 


PFulran. (To's Fife) So, ye Whore ! here's fine 
Work towards your Friend; Oats has ruin'd us 
Mrs. Fulcan. My Friend! ye Sot! How can he 
be my Friend an' he ruins my Husband? (Crying) 
Oh! what muſt 1 do? 

Fultan, Do! why get into your Barrel again, 
an' let Oats ſnow you about Country for a Sight, 
for the Whore that cuckoled her Husband. | 

Mrs. Fulcan. No, ye Fool, that wou'd be no 
Sight at all in any Country; your Drab Pegg Am- 
bler is fitteſt to go wr Qars for ſhe has helpt to 

ruin ye too. 

Vulcan. She! no faith; Pegg's an honeſt Wench ; 
a true Friend as any I have. Pegg loves me dear» 
ly, (Putting bis Wife from him.) ſtand away. 


Enter Ambler. 


Come, Pegg, come an' buſs me. | 
Ambler. Dear Sir, wi aal my Heart. (X3ſing.) 
How is't like to gooa ? | 


I Pulcan. 
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Vulcan. Alas, Pegg, but ſorrily I fear; Cons: 


ſcience is gone to feel oy” 1 


Titup. Well, Squire Crabb, I muſt vaal out wi' 
ye; not to zee a body zince yow came vrom Pool, 
"ris main hard. | | | 
Crabb. Poor Moll (Niſing.) T haven't had time, 
this plaguey Buſineſs has hinder'd me. | 

Titup. I ha' been main dull ever zince yow went, 
I'm ſhoure. Mo 

Crabb. I believe thee, Turtle; you'll go to Jail 
with me, Moll, an' it ſhou'd fo happen? 

Titup. Aye ſhoure; I'll ne'er vorlake thee. 

Bung. An' ſo woo't thee, Beſs, an' it come to 
that. | | 

Blouſe. Aye, my Dear; I'il ſtick as cloſe as thy 
Shirt to thy Back. (Kiſſing.) | 

Vulcan. Here's Pegg too will go to Jail with me; 
woot'n't, Pegg? a 13 

Ambler. Yow'll ha' yower Eſtate, Zur, an“ yow 
dooa go to Jail, I zuppauſe 

Fulcan. No, Pegg, I doubt not. 

Ambler. Nooa, Zur! who then I marl! 

Fulcan. If we're caſt, the King will ha' one 
Moiety, and the other amongſt a Pack of ugly 
Dogs, Trafiy, Oats, and I don't know who yet. 

Ambler. Oats is not ugly, Zur. (Aſide.) He's a 
zingle Mon, an' zaays he loves me. | 

Mrs. Fulcan. Mind that, ye Brute! her Love 
was to your Eſtate ; ſhe'll not go to Jail wi' ye. 

LVulcan. Les; but ſhe will, Slanderer; won't 
ye, Pegg ? | 

Ambler. Zur, upon ſecond thou'ts, I voind its 
beſt yower Woife ſhou'd go wi' ye; ſhe has been 
barrel'd up, they zaay, an us'd to Confinement. 

Mrs. Yulcan. What then, ye Drab ! his Un- 
kindneſs put me upon't; but I'll go to Jail with 
him however; I'll ſhow the defference now be- 
twixt Wife an' Wench. 


Fuldcan. 


(59) 


Vulaun. D'ye hear that, Pegg ? I didn” : think 
you'd ha prov'd falſe. 


Ambler. Valſe, Zur! not 2000 neither; but 
Oats has told me he loves me; an' as he's a zingle 
Mon, my Conſcience tells me there's the leſs 
Crime; that's aal. 

Vulcan. All, ye Viper ! aye an' enough too; 
beat her, Wife; Gad, I'll help ye now. 

Mrs. Vulcan. Not I; beat her yourſelf: PII not 
foul my Fingers with her. 

J — Faith an' ſo I will. (Kicks Ber.) 


Enter Truſty, Oats, Pigg, Couch, Alſpike, 


Truſty. Seize your Priſoners there. (Pointing to 
Vulcan, Bung, and Crabb; they ſeize em) So! [ 
think 1 ha' met wi' ye, now; 2 won't be at li- 
berty 1 in haſte to murther an Officer for taking care 
o' the Revenue. 


Vulcan. Devil, do thy worſt ! I'm Squire Vul- 
can o' Berry-pond ſtill. 

Truſty. Of Wincheſter Jail you mean; your Eſ- 
tates are all condemn'd, an the Officers by this 
time in Poſſeſſion of em. 

JV. ulcan, Bung, and Crabb. Curſe ye all, for a 
Pack o' Vipers, Toads and Serpents! - | 
Oats. You may thank yourlelyes ; 3 you wou'n't 


pay your poor Servants, an' can ye blame em for 
ceking to pay themſelves. 5 


Mrs. Yulcan. (Flying at Oats.) Oh, ye wn. 
ful Toad! this is all your D 


oings. 
Oats, Hold off, Madam; going to raviſh me 1 


or Ha! ha! ha! 


Ambler, Maſter Oats, they ſay yow'll ha' an 
ſtare now; yow us'd to ſay yow lov'd me. 
Oats. Poor Pegg, what going to leave your old 


Friend e 
12 | Ambler. 
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- Ambler. Hang him, he's poor; Le be glad 


to ſerye yow now. a 


Oats, I'll ha' nothing to fay a fuck a falſe- 
hearted W hore as you are. 0 
Ambler. May you ne'er meet a true one. f 
Oats. I don't expect i it. e 223012, coma 


Enter Conſcience. VC. dard 

Bung. (Afide to Conſcience.) So, Sir, you ſee 
dem; you cou dt do wy ching wr 
the Jury, I find. _ 

Conſcience. . (Afide.) No faith I try'd em all round, 
but none of em wou'd touch. 

Bung. (Afide.) Give me the Money again then, 
It will? be uſeful where I'm going. 

Conſcience. (Afide;) Lord, Sir, Leut part with 
Didn't you give it me to lay out your Service? 

Bung. (Afide.) What then? the yur” 'wou'd 


take it, you ſay. x13 9 


Conſcience. (Ade) No, Sir, but: one body elſe 
may; I've ſtill an Inclination to ſerve 9 


Bung. (Aſide ) Some Nr r Sir! po le 
wonder? 

Conſcience. (A5 " Oh, Sir, ne'er Gedbis your- 
ſelf for that; I'll find ſome body Will — it 1 


Warrant; if not, I-II keep it Aer 1 deſerve ic 


I'm ſure. 


. Buug. (Aſide.) You deſerve to be. bange Tin 
ure; A I'Il ſue ye fort. 

Conſeience. (Aſide) Oh, Sir, 1'll ſtrive hard but 
Tl make you a "Ball al amsunt to the Money. 
Aloud.) In ſhort, I found you playing the foo! ſo 
egregiouſly, that your Buſineſs wou'dn't be worth 
having ; ſo that I 'wiſely chang'd Sides: Im for 
the King now, and have had no ſmall band in 
bringing theſe Matters about. Gentlemen, 
— Es Ha! ha! ha! 
[Exit 5 


FLY 


*.. = 


(6+). 
AI nt erf gone! The Rogue that 
ne 1 5 | 6:4 TA #7 5 © © 


hasruin'd —— 1. Sl 
Bug. Yes, Brothers, he has deſerted us. x, 
Conſcience is che Villain chat advisd as well as 
drew thoſe ſham Conveyances you have detected 
I hope he'll be raken care of too in his turn. 


Truſfly. No queſtion, Sir, but he'll have his De- 
rr. Seen rr a 


All. Ayr, truſting to his Skill in the roguiſh 
5 o' the Law, we thought e ſthou'd always be 
ſafe. | 

Truſty. "Twas more than youcou'dwexpe&from 
the Pertifogger. oo | 

Bung. He has chang'd'Sides, and ſo will I; "tis 
better to become an Evidence for the King, an 
make my Peace, chan be lurch't rhus, an' ſuffer 


alonee 


Crabb. lfeyor get my Liberty, Ten go abroad ; 


an' be provided for, if it's only for che Service 

I've done in carrying off ſome Friends to the 

Cauſe. | 
Fulcan. An' F muſt ſuffer alone, I find, with- 


out Hopes of ever ſeeing good Days, I have been 


ſo obnoxious. 
* * Enter Mrs. Suſan. 


Poor Girl! I can't fee — \g kneels to him.) I 
have nothing to give thee how. 

Truſiy. Yes, Sir, you can ſtill give your Con- 
ſent to make us happy in each other; an' as your 
Loſs will be my Gain, fo I'll adminiſter the Du- 
ties of a Son t'ye, and help your Affairs in the beſt 
manner I'm able. (Kneels by Mrs. Suſan.) 

Mrs. Vulcan. Come, Husband, conſent ; Mr. 
Truſty's honeſt, he'll be as good as his Word: I 
like him better than ever I did Snack, I can tell 
ve. | 

3 Vulcan. 


5 A th ( 6s . 
Yaltaigd en, an be happy youfỹ 
= * mal ye ſo, I don't queſtiony-and in tharu 
» 7] all my preſent Hopes 3 for Heaven enen — 
doe has undone me. (dre: Sun 


: * . (7: aking Ms Sufan Hand) Six; 1 thanks 
3%. and you too, Madam, you've made me happ) 
3 an FI! retaliate as far as Im ble. Officers, U 
© 2 o* your Priſoners; an at we meet at the Eel 
I | chequer-Gourt, — E 5: 00 


bot 1 
BY Les Traders bence theſe Fw Infiritions draw, 
wy Tho Smugglers may a Time evade the Law, 
11 "INS Gains diſhoneſt promiſe an Eſtate, + * 4 
And Perjuries a while conceal the Cheat; =_ 
Tet fwift the Moments paſs which int 
8 I Der Fate or Juſtice, ſure to ſhift the Cree 4" q 
* 1 With rapid Vengeance blaſts their guilty Stores 
3 NM bo mourn Oy as to 1 no more. 
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